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T! 1e comicallHiſtory ofthe Mer- 


chant of Went a 5 


Enter eAnthomo, Sataryno, and Salamo. 
N footh I know not why I am fo ſad, 


Y) le wearies me, you ſay it wearies you; 
= But how I caught it, found it, or came by :r 
{@, What ſtuffe tis made of, wihauel; it|1s ene 
I am to learne : and ſuch a want-wit fadnes 
makes of mee, 
_ - FhatIhauc much adoeto know my ſclfe. 
Sal1rino. Your mine is tolling on the Ocean, 
There \vhere youg Argolies with po! thefayle 
Like Yes 2niors and rich Burzars on the flood, 
Or asit were the Pageants ofthe ſea, 
Doe bites. pecre the p etty traffiquers 
T hat curfie ro them do them; reverence 
As they flie by them with theyr wouen wings... 
Salanio. Belecue mee ſir had I ſuch venture fort! }, 
The better part of my  ffeRions would 
Be with my hopes abroade! I ſhould be (hill 
Placking the graſſe to know where fats the wind, 
Piring in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes: 


And ettery obic that might make me feare 


Miſ-fortunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 
vvould blow me to at ague when I thought 
vvhat hare a winde tos great might doe at ſea. 
I ſhould not ſee the ſandic howre-glafſe runne 
But I ſhould thinke of ſhallowes and of flats, 
And ſee pay wealthy Andrew docks in ſand 
A 2. Vayling 


The comicall ffi Fovie eef | 


Vavling ker hgh top lower theit her ri 


To alle ler bunall: , thould [| goeto ( 
And tlec the holy edifice of ſtane © 


Aod 1}Ot bethike mc ltraightof dang 
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x ane bn all her ſpices on the lh eqme, Io 
Enrobe the roring waters with my filkes, | 


And in a word, but euen now worth | 
And now worth nothing. Sha!l I hax | 


the Aolleks 


Tothmke on this, and hal I lack th zchought " 
That ſuch a thing. bechaunc' d would nake me ſa: 2 


But tell not me, [ know ethos 


Is ſad to thinke vpon his merchandiz; | 


Anth. Beleeue me no, I thanke my! fortune for ic 
My ventures are not in one hottome{truſted,, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole ellate 


 Vpon the fortune of this preſent yeete : : 
Therefore my merchandize/makes n 


Sola, Why then you arc j1 loue. | 
Azxth. Fie, fie. 
Sela... Not in loue neither: : hes le 


Becauſe you are not merry ;and ewer 


For you to laugh and leape, - ſay 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now byt 
Nature hath framd (trange ode 


Some that will evermore peepe oe: DE 


And laugh like Parrats at abagp 
And other of ſuch vinigar alpe 


# 
. 


i not aid 


Vs ſay you a are lad 
as ealie| | 

ou are merr 

ic -headed Jann, 

in her time : 

oh their eyes, 


T hat theyle not ſhew they 
Though! N eftor \weare the eſt 
Enter Baſſamo, Leren 

Sola, Here comes Baſſamo your 
Gratiano, and Lorenſo. Farycwel 


 Welecaue you now with better comp 


Sala, I would have ftaid till I had 
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made o'r me! ry, 
If worthier friends had not preuentgd dj nm N 
Anth, Your worth is vety deete u 


in way of cnile 
jughable, | 
nd G ratiqno, 


7 oft noble _ n, 


me. 


1 my regard, 
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the Merchant fV erice. 


I eakeit your ow he buſines calls on you, 

And you embrace th'occaſion to depart. 

pe; Good morrow my 200d Lords. 

E Baſſ. Good ſigniors both when thal we laugh? cy, wher ? 
" You grow exceeding (trange : : muſt it be fo ? | 


Sal Weelc make our icy {ures to attend on yours. 
L-xcunt Salarino, ani olario.  . 


| Lor. My Lord Baſſanio Gnce you haue found Anthomio 
| Wetwowill leaue you, but at dinner time 
' Ipray youhauein minde where we muſt meete. - - 
| aſſ. 1 will notfaile you. 
Grat. Youlooke not well fignior Gar My 
| You hauetqgo much reſpe&tvpontheworld: 
! They looſeit that doe buy itwith much care, 
| _Belecuc mc youare meruailouſly changd. 
Ant. 1 hold the world but as the world Gratiane, 


A ſtage, where every man mult play a part, 


And mine a\fad one: _ 
Grats. Let me Þ any the foole, 
With mirth and lau let old wrinckles come, 


And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my hart coole with morti ing grones. 
Why ſhould a man whoſe blood is warme within, 
L Sit lke his grandfire, cutin Alablaſter ? 
$ Slcepe when he wakes ? and creepeinto the Taundics 
Z Bybeeing pecuiſh ? Irell thee w t eLnthomo, 
] owe thee, and tis my loue that ſpeakes? . 
There are a ſort of men wholev! 
Doe creameand mantle like a and 
And doe awilful ſlilnes entertaine,. 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſedome, graultie, profound conceit; 
-" oy houldlay lay, I am fir Outh 
. And when ope my li $, let no do e barke; 
O my Anth-1io 1 doe "nd of hls - 
That odiye ory arereputed wiſe | 
A 3, 


g pond, 


* C 
4 * F . 
C - . © ——- - 
” 4 - FY » pee}, 4 ny FAR. v £. & ria ew : - —_— DES 1 : Wh #1 MR os ft 5? _F 
near tg; POV EAN Gd Pa OR PPT par * epi CEOS SY hogs LR ons > 
Bn” 32 oa AO *y ; $2 08" SE Owe, | : 
þ; h k , : 
. ry 
= 
Þ x _ = ” 


Thou ſhalt not know the loundott hine owne tongue. | 
Av. Far you well, Ile grow a talker for this gear. I! | ; 
Gra. Thanks Faith, for ſilenceisonely commendable | 

In a neatestogue dried, and a mayd © not vendable, E xemnt. | 


To whom you {worea lecretex ilg image | | 
T0 you to' day promiſd to te ml | ||; | 
Baſſ. Tis not vnknowneto you! mthone 


How much Lhave difabt 


Nor doe I now wake mone! to 


| Towethe molt in money 


| 
| 


' The comp 


For ſaying nothing ; when Tamye (018 80 

If hey thould ſpeake, would'alinolt dam thoſe tarts” 
vvhich hearing them would call their brothers noſes, 
Ile tell thee more of this another time. 


Bur f1/] not with chis melancholy bite | | . 
For tius foole gudgin, this þpinion 3 If | | | Fo: of 
Come good Loren/o, faryewell a white, iY | | 
lle endi my exhortation after dinnet., _ | [ 
Loren. Well,we will leave br then call Jive! time. - F 
' I mult be one of theſe ſame dumbe) wiſemen, | | 
For Gratia9 neuer lets melpeake. | ; | ay | 


moe 


Gra. Well keepe me coinpany b we twoyeere 


en, Itis thatany thing now. | « _ | 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpcales an iofinite geale of nothi inp more then any 
man in all Venice; his reaſons re as. two graines of wheate hid in. 
two buſhels of chafte: you ball ſe e all day etc you finde them, | 
and when you hane them, they atenot worth <c wy 
An. VVell, tell menow whe i? dy | is the ſame 


i wo [kate, 
By ſomething ſhowing a more ſwelling po 
Then my Fine meanes would gr "jv ne ronfowance 
From ſuch a noble rate, but my cc care. Fey 
Is co come fairely of from the grea debrs | 
vvherein my time ſomething roo prodigall | 7 

Hath left me gagd : toyou Anthozio ns 1-410 
ndin loue, bk 41-4116 
A.nd from your loue I have a warrantie pH 
To vnburthen all my plots an purpoſes | 
- How to get clecre of all tho debts I owe. 
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the Merkur f V, enice, 


As. 1 pray: you good Baſſas let me know it, 
Anditi fland as You yout ſelfe (hill doe, 
vvithin the cyc of honour, be aflurd 
My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt meanes 
Lieall vnlockt to your occalions. - 

Ball. Inimy ſchoole dayes, when I had loſt one thafr, 
I thor Ins fellow of the (elfe fame flight 
T he ſelfe fame way, with more adunfed watch 
To hnde the other forth, and by aduenturing both, 
I oft found both : 1 vroe this child-hood proofe 
Becauſe what followes) 15 pure Innocence, 
I owe you much, and like a wiltull youth 
That which fowontelt but if you pleaſe 
To lſhoote another arrow that ſelfe way 
vvhich you did ſhoote the firſt, I doe not doubt, 
As I will watch the ayme or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe, 
And than fully reſt debter for the firlt. 

eAn. You know me well, and heerein ſpend but time 

To wind about my loue with circumſtance, 
And out of doubt you doe me now more wrons 
In making 7. queſtion of my vttermoſt 

Thenit y ou had made waſt of all I have: 

Then doc hut lay to me what I ſhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And 1am preſ} vnto it: giws# 4 ſpeake. 

Baſſ. In Belmont isa Lady richly left, 
And ſhe is faire. arid fairer then that wore. 
Of wondrous vertnes, fometimes from her eyes 
I did receauc faire (peechleſle meſſages : 
Her name is Portia, nothing vndervallewd 
To Cates daughter, Brutz Pertia, 
Nor is the wide world 1 ignorant of her worth, - 
For the foure winds blow in from euery coaſt 
Renowned ſutors, and her ſunny locks 


Hang on her teruples likea golden fleece, |” 


-wohich als her ſcat of Belmont Cholchos ſtrond, 
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To hauc it of my trvlt, or for wy lake. 
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The ta Hori f > 


And many Ja/ons come in queſt of her. | 
O wy +4=thoxio, had I but the meanes | 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, We 4.-"Þ-] 
] havca mmde prefages me = hrift | | 
That 1 thould queſtionleſle rtupate. .. | 
nth. Thou knowſt that all my fortunesare atles, 
Neuher hauc | money, nor If y+--*] | 
 Toraiſea preſent {: ume, | 
Try what my credite can in | | 
That ſhall be rackt cuen ro the | 7 
To furniſh thee to /c/50ut to faite Portia. 104} 
Goe preſently enquire and fo will I | | 
vrhere money is, and lnoqueſ ion make | 


Enter Portia with her ayfing wor A. | 
Portia. By my troth Nerriſſal, py httle body is awearje of this 
great world, | | 
*Ner. Youwould be ſweet N av, if >tid miſcries were in the 
ſame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and yet fot ought 1 
ſee, they are as ſicke that ſurfeite with too mu as they that ſtarue 


\ with nothing it isno meanc happ ines ther 
 meane, ſupertluitic comes ſoon by white air 


cic hues longer. 


ore/ t be cated: in the 


Porta. Good ſentences, and Ho rono! neil. 


£5, but competen- P 


Ner. They would be better i aki followed. | 


Portia. It to do were as ealie ps tÞ know what were good to do, | 


Chappels had beene Churche: and pooren 
Pallaces, it is a $ood diuine that followes hi 
can cafier teach twentic what were good to be done,then'to be one 
of the twentie to follow mine owne teaching: the braine may de- 
uiſc lawes for the blogd, but a hote te 


cottages Princes 


this reaſoning is not 


good counfatle the cripplez ' 
ie word chooſe , Im 


to chooſe mee a khusband, 6 mee 
chooſe who I would, nor refi 


uns dauyhter curbd by the w! 
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owne ipſtruftions, I 


 leppes ore a\colde de- 
cree, ſach a hare is madnes the youth, to skippe ore " meſhes of | 
e faſhion 
- neyther 
hol diſhke, ſo is. the will of@ly- 
F a dead, " Is ww" harde 


 - the Merchant of Venice. 
Nerriſſa, that I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none. 

Ner. Your Father was cuer vertuous, and holy men at theyr 
death haue good inſpirations, therefore the lottrie that he hath de. 
uiſed in thele three cheſts of gold, filuer, and leade, whereof who 
chooſes his meaning chooſes you, will no doubt never be choſen = 
by any righthe , but one who you ſhall rightly loue: But what * 
warmth is there in your affeftion towardes any of theſe Princelic 
ſuters that are already come ? | | 

Por. I pray thee ouer-name them, and as thou nameſt them, I 
will deſcribe them, and according to my deſcription leuell at my 
affeftion. | | 
Nev, Firſtthere is the Neopolitane Prince. 

Por. I thats a colt indeede, for he doth nothing but talke of his 
horſe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
? thathecanſhoo him himſelfe : Iam much afcard my Ladie his 
7 - motherplaidfalſe witha Smyth. . 
| MNer. Hee 1s there the Countic Palentine. 


« 


Por. Hec doth nothing but frowne (as who ſhould fay, & you 
will not haue/me, chooſe, he heares merry tales and ſmiles not, 1 
feare hee will| prooue the weeping Phyloſopher when hee growes 
old, beeing (9 full of vamannerly x in his youth,) I had rather 
7 bemarried to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then to cy- 
* ther of theſe : God defend me from theſe two. 
Ner. How ſay you by the French Lord, Mounſier Le Bowne ? 
Por, God made him)and therefore let him paſſe for a man , in 
truth I knowe it is a ſinne to be a mocker, but hee, why hee hath a 
horſe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habite of frowning 
then the Count Palentine, heis every man in no wan, if a Traflell 
ſing, he falls like a capring, he will fence with his owne ſhadow. 
If I ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry twenty husbands : if hee 
would defpleme I would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad-. 
nes, ſhall never requite him, 


Z  Ner. Whatſay you then to Fauconbridge , the young Barron 
of England ? 

Por. You know Ifay nothing to him, for hee vnderſtands not 
me, nor /him|: he hath neither Latine, French, nor /talian, & you 
will cotne into the'Court and m_ that 7 haue a poore _ 
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The comical Hiftric of. 


worth inthe Engliſh : heeis a proper mans pifture, but ales vvho 
can conuerle with a dumbe ſhow? how odly hee js ſuted, /thinke 
he bought his doublet in /tahe, I11 round boſe in Fraunce,his Lon- 
net uw German, and his behawour every where. 2 
N e-4/5a, What thinke you of thi Scottiſh Lorde his neoh- 
bour : | 
Portia: That hee hath a nevg]: bibrlie charie in him, Fu hee 
and fore hee 
the Frenchman 


would pay hin againe when he was ble: ] chin] 
became 11s faretic, and ſeald vnder for another, | 

7\er. How like you the y Oung Qermaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nics nephew? 2 

Por, Verv vildlicin the morning Lhen hee Is ke ah moſt 
vildly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when heis beſt, he is 
alittle worſe then a man, & when he is worſt hes little better then 
a beaſt, and the worll fall that ml tell,  Thopy I ſhall make (hift 
to 0c without him. 

Ver. Yfhee ſhoulde offer to chodle, and chdoſe the gh Caſ- 
ket, vou ſhould refule to perfoimey your Fathers willit yqu ſhould 
refuſe to accept him. 


Portia. Therefore for feare of tie worſt, / priy thee 'P deepe 


rus of Reyniſhe vvine on the contrarie Caller, for if the deuill 


e within, and that temptation without, I inlblle! hee will choofe 


it. I will doe any thing jy ere / will be married tOa ſpunge. 

Nerriſſa. You neede not feare Ladie the hauing anie of theſe 
Lords, they haue acquainted me with theyr determinations, which 
is indeedeto returneto theyr honie, and to trouble you with no 
more ſute, vnleſlc you may be wonne by ſome other ſort the your 
Fathers impoſition, dependingon/ the Caskets. | 

Per, YtI hueto be ag old as Stbilla, ] will die as chaſt as Diana, 
ynleſle I be obtained by the maner of my Fathers will :| Iam glad 
this parcell of wooers are ſo reaſottable,for there is not one among, 
them but / doate on his very abſence: &/ Pray God gtaunt them 
a faire departure. 

Nerri/a Doe you not FT 1 OH Lady in/yown Fathers time, a 

Venecian a Scholler & a Souldigur chat canut Pg In companic 
of the Nai ues of Mounthara 2 


TPortth. 


! 


the Merchant of Vemee, 


Portia. Yes, yes, it was Baſavo, as I thinke ſo was he calld. 
Ner. True maddam, hce of all the men chat cucr my fooliſh 


i 


eyes look'd vpon, wasthe beſt deſerving a faire Ladie. 
Portia. | remember him well, and / remember him worthic of 
| thy pravſle. | 
How nowe, vvhat newes ? 
Enter a Seruingman. 
Ser. The fouze ſtrangers ſeeke for you maddam to take theyr 
ſeaue : and|there is a fore-runner come froma fift , the Prince of 
HMeoroco, who brings word the Prince his Mailter will be heere to 
night, 
'Por.' YE I could bid the fift welcome with ſo good hart as [can 
bid the other foure farewell, 7 ſhould bee glad of his approch : if 
he haue the condition of a Saint, and the complexion of a deuill, I 
had rather he ſhould ſhrive mee then wiuve mee. Come NVerriſ[a, 
firra goc before : whiles we (hut the gate vpon one wooer, another 


* knocks at the doore. Excunt, 


| Enter Baſſamo with $ hylocke the Iew. 
Shy Three thouſand ducates, well. | 
B:+{{. I fir, for three'months. 
Shy. For three months, well. 
Ba. For the which as I told you, 
Anthomo ihalbe bound. 
Shy. Amthomio ſhall become bound, well, 
Baſ. May you fted me 2 Will you pleaſure me? | 
| Shall / know your aunſwere, 
Shy. Three choufand ducats for three months, 
| | and Authomobound. | 
Baſſ. Your aunſwere to that, 
Shy. eAfnthomo is a good man. 
Baſſ. Have you heard any tmputation to the contrary. 
$bylocke;, Hono, no, no, no: my meaning in faying hee is 
a good man, is to haue you vnderſtand mee that hee is ſufhcient, 
yet his meanes are in ſuppoſition 1 hee hath an Argoſte bound 
to Tripolis, another to the Indies, 1 vnderſtand moreover vp- 


on the Ryalca, Me hath a third at "1x , a fourth for _— 
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and other ventures he hath ſqu 


; He lends out money gratis, ang brings downe. 


The comic I Bifloriz | 


dred abroade , but hips are but 
boordes, Saylers but men, there|beland rats, and water rats, water 
thecues, and land thecues, / meane Pyrats , and then there is the 
pearnill of watery, windes, and rockes : the man 1$ notwithſtanding 
Ec three thouſand ducats, / tunke [ may take his bond, 
. Beaflurd you may. | 

= I will be atlurd / may: and that./ may bee aſſured, 7 will 
bethinke mce, may / ipeake with e-Amhomo? | 

Baſſ. Yfutpleaſe you to dine with vs. | 

lew. Yes, to ſmell porke, tolcate of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit comuredthedeuill into : / wil buy with you, 
ſell with you, talke with you, walke with you |and lo following: 
but / will nof cate with one with you , nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 

Enter eAmhono, | 
Baſſ. T his is ſignior eAnthoryo. : oo: 
few. How like a fawning » publican he lookes 


] hate lum for he ISA Chiiſtian: : 


But more, for that in lovy (1 mplicitic 


The rate of yſance heere with ys in Venice. 

YFI cancatch him once vpon thehip, | 

] will feede fat the auncient grudge /beare him. 

He hates our ſacred Nation, and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants moſt doe congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrife, 


vvhich hee calls interreſt; Curſedbe my Try be 
x / forgive him. 


Baſſ.  Shyloch, doe you hea 

Shyl. 7 am debating of my preſent ſtore, 
And bv theneere vel c of my memorie 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe vp the groll, c 
Of full three thouſand ducats: what of that, 
Tuball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furniſh me; but ſoft, hoy many monthy 


Doe you deſire ? Rell you faite good (T2nior, 


5 
Your worſhip was the laſt man 14Y/Our 11; outbes. 


Shylecke 


 - the Merchantof Venice. 
ev. Shylocke, albeit / neither lend nor bbrrow 
By taking nor by giuing of cxceſle, 
Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
Ile breake a cuſtome : is hee yet polleſt 
How much ye would ? 

Shy. 7, I, three thouſand ducats. 

ent. And for three months. 

Shyl. Thad forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me ſee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. 1 doe ncuer vſe it. 

Shy. When [acob grazd his Vncle Labans Sheepe, 
This [acob from our holy e Abram was 
( As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poſleſler; /, he was the third. 

Ant, And what of him, did he take interreſt ? 

Shyl. No, not takeintereſt, not as you would ſay 
DireRly intreſt, marke what Jacob did, 

V Vhen Laban and himſelfe were compremyzd 
That all the canclings which wereftreakt and pied 
Should fall as /acobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
In end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 
And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene theſe wolly breeders in the a, 

The skilful ſheepheard pyld me certaine wands, 
And in the{dooing of the deede of kind 

He ſtuck them vp beforethe fulſome Ewes, 
Who then conceauing, did in eaning time 

Fall party-colourd lambs, and thoſe were lacobs. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt ; 
And thrift is bleſſing if men ſteale it nor. 

en. This wasa venture fir that 7acob ſerud for, 
A thing notin his power to bring to paſſe, 

But {wayd and faſhiond by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferted to make interreſt 200d 2 


Oris your gold and filuer ewes and rammes? 
B 3. _—_ 


. The comicallBliFtori f | 
| $hyl. I cannot tel I make it hreede as faſt, | ; 
-but note me 1enior,. | | Wl : 
Anh. Marke you this Paſſawo, | 3 | ; 
© Thedeuill can cite Scripturefor his purpoſe, 
=: An cuill ſoule produc:ngholy witnes 
W | Is ikeavillainewith a ſmiling g checke, 
i A goodly apple rotten at the hart, | 
' O what a goodly out-lidefalſhood hath. 
Lt ob: Three thouſand ducats tis ago00d round ſumme. 
': Three months from twelue, then lec me ſee the rate. | 
= eAnt. Well Shyloche, ſhall we be beholding o you ? 
tt | | | = \ byl. Signior eAnthomo, manie a time and oft 
ue | Inthe Ryalto you haue rated me | 
\ 8 |, About my moneves and my vſances : 
[4 Still haue I borne it with a patient ſhrug, 
(For ſuffrance is the badyt of all our Trybe) 
You call me misbcleeuer, cut-throate dog, 
And fpet vpon my lewiſh gaberdine, 
And all for vſe of that which is mie owne, | 
Well then, it now appeares ygu neede oy helpe : 
Goe to then, you come to me, and you lay, 
Shylorke we would hauc moneyes, you fay fo : 
You that did voyde your rume/vpon ny beard, 
And ſoote meas you ſpurne a ſtranger curre | 
Oner your threſhold, moneves is your ſute, 
Þ What ſhould I fay to you? Should I not lay 
I Hath a dog money ? is it pollible | 
li A curre can lend three thouſand ducats ? or 
1536 Shall I bend loiww, and in a bond-mans key | 
.; With bated breath, and whifpring humblenes | 


* 


b ae. Ad 
” > _Y 6b BA nr; 


|  Saythis: Faire fir, you ſpet onime on W edneſday alt, 
1 8 '  Youſpurnd me ſuch a day another eime, | | | 


You caild me dogge : and for: theſe curceli ies 
le lend you thus much mone; 'C8, 


eAnt. / am az like to call theeſfo againe, 
T's (per on thee againe, to ſpurne thee to, 
Ytthou wilt lend this monefs ſega! itnot. 


the Merchant of Ventce, 
As to thy friends, for when did friendihip takg 
A breede for barraine mettaile of his friend ? 
But lerid it rather to thine ence, 
Who if he breake, thou mailt with better face 
Exa& the penaltie. 

$hy. Why looke you how you ſtorme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 

Forget the ſhames that you haur ſtaind me with, 

Supply your preſent wants, and take no doyte 

Ot vſance for my|moneyes, and youle not heare mee, 
this is kinde 1 offer, - 

Baſſ, This were kindneſle. 

Shyt. T is kindnefle will I ſhowe, 

Goe with me to a Notarie, ſcale me there 
Your ſingle bond, and in a merrie ſport 

# you repay me not on ſuch a day 

in ſuch a place, ſuch ſumme or fummes as are 
exprelt in the condition, let the fortaite 

be nominated for an equall pound 

of your faire fleſh, to be cut off and taken 

un what part of your bodie pleaſeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, yle ſealeto ſuch a bond, 
and ſay there is much kindnes in the Iew. 

Baſſ. You ſhall not ſeale to ſuch a bond for me, 
Be rather dwell in my, neceſlitie. 

eAn. Why feare not man, I will not forfaite it, 
vvithin theſe two months, thats a thonth before 
this bond expires, I doe expe returpe 
ot thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

Sy. O father Abram, what theſe Chriſtians are, 
Whoſe owne hard dealings teaches them ſuſpe&t 
the thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
it he ſhould breake his day what ſhould I gaine 
by the exaFtfon of the forfeyture ? 

A pound of mans fleſh taken from a man, 
1s not {o eſtimable;proficable neither 


as flelbof Muttons, Beefes, or Goates, I ſay 


fs 


A tld. on tbe Dame, v5 es 
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To buy his fauour, I extend this fnendſhip, 


Ythe wil take it, ſo, if not adievy, | E-1 


And for my lone 1 pray you wrong me not. 


An. Yes Shylcke, I will feale vnto!this bond. 
Shy. Then meete me torthwith/at the Noteiie, 

Ge him dire&ion for this merry. bond 

And 1 will goc and purſe the ducarsſtraite, ' 

See to my houſe left in the fearefull gard 

Of an vnthriftic knauc;: and preſently | 

Ve be with you. Ext. | 
en. Hiethce gentle lewe. The Hebrew will turne | 

Chriſtian, he growes kinde, > OE | 
Baſſa. 1 like not faire termes, ind; a eilleintel minde. 
en. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay, 

My ſhips come home a month before the day. 


E xXennt. 


Enter Aorochus a tawnie Mllore all in Lins and " RP 
or foure followers accordingly , with Portia, 
Nerriſſa, and their t fraine. | 
Iracho. Mhiſlike me not for my complexion, 
The ſhadowed liverie of the burniſht ſurne, | 
To whom I am a neighbour, and/neercbred. | 
Bring me the favreſt creature North-ward borne, 
Where Phebrs fire ſcarce thawes the ylicles, | 


And let vs make incy Zion for your love, | 

To proue whoſe blood is reddeſt,his or mine, 

I tell pom Lady this aſpe& of mine iN 

Hath feard "4 valiant, (by my loue I fi weare) 

The beſt regarded Virejns of our Clyme | | 

Hauec lou' dit to: I would not change this hue, 

Except to ſtcale your thoughts wy gentle Quecene. 
Portia, Intermesof choy ſc] am notfoly ſee 

By nice direQtion of a maydens eyes: | 

Beſides, the lottric of my deſtenie 28 

Barrs me the right of v len choo ng; || * 

Bur ifr my Father had not ſcantedive, | 


the Merchant of Venice. 
And hedgd me by his wit to yeeld my ſelfe 
His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 
Your ſelfe (renowned Prince)than ſtoode as faire 
As any commer I haue look'd on yet 
For my afteQtion. 
Afor. Even for that I thanke you, 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That ſlewe the Sophby, and a Perſian Prince 
That wone three fads of Sultan Solyman, 
I would ore-{tare the ſterneſt eyes that looke t 
Out-braue the hart molt daring on the earth : 
Pluck the young ſucking Cubsfrom the ſhe Beare, 
Yea, mock the cs whena rores for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while - 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weakerhand : 
So is eAMder beaten by his rage, 
And fo may I, blind -Abrutcp, x £0 me 
Miſle that which one vaworthier may attaine, 
And die with greeuing. 
Portia. You mult take your chaunce, 
And eyther not attempt to chooſe at all, 
Or ſweare before you chooſe, if you chooſe wrong 
Neuer to ſpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduiſ'd. 
Afor, Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce. 
Portia. Firſt forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be made; 
Afor, Good fortune then, 
To make me bleſt or curſed'ſt among men. 


quech 


Exeunt. 

Enter the Clowne alone. 
. Certainely, my conſcience will ferue me to runne from 
this Iewe my Maiſter : the fiend isat mine elbow, and terypts me, 
laying to me, lobbe, Larncelet [Poe yood Lawncelet,or $00d lobe, 
To: ; or 
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or good [ aunceler Tobbe, vie your legges, take the Mart, runne a- 
way, my conſcience fayes noz |take heede honeſt Lawnceler, take 
hcede honelt /obbe , or as atore-ſaide honeſt Lawncelet Tobbe, doe 
not runne, ſ{corne running with thy heeles; well, the moſt cora- 
10us fiend bids me packe, fa layesthe fiend, away ſayes the fiend, 
E the heauens roule vpa brave mindeſayes the end, and runne; 
well, my conſcience hanging about che necke of my heart, layes 


very wilcly to mee : my honeſt fi iend Lawncelet beeing an honeſt 


mans ſonne, or rather an honeſt womans ſonne , for indeede 

Father did ſomething ſmacke, ſomething grow to3 he had a kinde 
of taſtz well, my conſcience ſayes Lawmelet bouge not, bouge ſayes 
the fiend, bouze not ſaves my conſcience, conſcience lay 1 you 
counſfaile wel, fiend ſay I you counſaile well,to be. ruld by my con- 


. ſcience, | ſhould ſtay with the Tewe my Mailter, (who God bleſle 


the marke) is a kinde of deuill 3 and to runne away fromthe Tewe I 
ſhould be ruled by the fiend, who ſaving your reverence 1s the de- 
uill himſclſe : dds ' the Tewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my conſcience, my conſzience is but a kinde of hard |conſci- 
ence, to ofter to countiile mee tg ſtay with the lewe; the hend 


 giues the more friendly counſaile} I will runne fiend, my heelcs 


arc at your commaundement, 1 willy runne. 


BEL Enter old G obo with 4 baket 


Gobbo. Maiſter young-man ,you] pray you, which i Is the w ay 
to Maiſter Iewes ? 


1 awncetet. O heavens, this is my true berotten Father|who be- 
ng more then ſand blinde, high grauell blinds, knowes 1 me not, I 
will try confuſtons with him. 


Gobbo. Maiſter young Gentleman, pray you which 1s the way 
to Maiſter Iewes, 


Lannceler. Tarne vp on your bY the hand af the next turning, 
but atthenext turning of all on/your leftz marry at the yery next 


rang turne of no hand, but turrie downe reftly to je lewes 
c. 


Gobbo, Be Godsſontics tw ilbe; 6 hard way! to hit, can you tell 
me 


| | the Merchant of Venice, 
mee whether one Lawnceler that dwels with him, dwell with him 

or no, | | | 

L awncelet. Talke you of yourg Maiſter Laxnceler, 'marke mee 

nowe, nowe will I raiſe the waters; talke you of young Maiſter 

Lamncelet. ; 

Gobbo. No Maiſter fir , but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I ſay'tis an honeſt exceeding poore man , and God bee 
thanked well to luc. 

Lawnce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talke' of young 
Maiſter Lanncelet. | 

Gob. Your worſhips friend and Lawncelet (ar. 

Laxnce. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I beſcech you, tallee 
you of young Maiſter Lawncelet. | 

Gob. Of Laxncelet ant pleaſe your mailterſhip, \ 

, Lance, Ergo Mailter Lawncatet, talke not of emaiſter Lawncelet 


Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates and deſte- > 


nies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the {iſters three,and ſuch braunches of 
learning, is indeede deceaſed, or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to hcauen, 


Gobbo, Marry God forbid , the boy was the very ſtaffe of my 
age, my very prop. | 

Lawncelt, Doe T looke like a cudgell or a houell poſt, a ſtafte, 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. TL 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but , pray you tel! mee, is my boy G OD reſt his foule aliue or 
dead. | 

« Lauxncelet. Doe you not know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alack ſir Tam ſand blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might fayle 
of the knowing mee: it is a wiſe Father that knowes his oyvne 
childe. Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your ſonne, gue 
mee your blefſiag, tructh will come to light, muder cannot! bee 
hidde long, a mannes Sonne may , but in the ende tructh vvill 
out. bY | | 

Gobbo., Pray you ſir ſand vp , Iamfſure you are not Lawnce/et 
- wyboy. _. v6 


C 2 Layne, 


th. © a 
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Lance. Pray you let's haue no more fooling, about i it, bbe give 
mee your bieth ing: Jam ! axxcelct [yppr boy chat Was, your r lonne 
that! 40 'our child that ſhall be. | 

. Gob. I cannot thinke you are my ſonne. 

Lawn. 1 know not what I|ſhall think of that : : but T am Lannce- 
ket the Fewes man, and 1 am ſure CIarger 1e your wate 1s my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margerie im detde. ile be Gore if thou bee 
I arncelet, thou art mine owne fleſh and blood: Lord worſhipr 
might he be, what a beard haſt thou zot; thou haſt gotmare haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorſe haſe gn his tail 

L awnce. It ſhould ſceme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am ſure hee had more haire of his taile then I have of my 
tace when TI loſt ſaw him. [þ 

Gob. Lord how art thou chan w 10ww dooſt thou and thy Mas. 
five agree, | hauc brought him a pride! ; how gree you now ? 

Lance. Well, well, þut for mine owne part,as l haue ſet vp my 
reſt to runne away,ſo I will notreſt till 1 haue runne fome ground; 
my Maiſtcr's a very Tewe, gjue him apreſent, give him a | een I 
am famiſhtin hisſeruice. You may! tcll every finger have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are. come, gine me your preſent to 
one Maifter Baſſamo, whoi in deede gines rare newe Lyuories, if I 
ferue not him, will runne as farreas God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, kekre comes the man, to him Father, for l am p | lewe if I 
lerue the Iewe any longer. | 


Enter Baſſanio with a | F300 or two. 

Buſſ. You may doe ſo, hut let it he fo haſted that ſupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheſt by fiue of the cocke : ſee theſe Letters delivered, 
put the Lyuericsto waking; and delire Gratiayo to come anone to 
my lodging. 

/ FRA To him Father, 
Geb, God bleflc your worſhip. | 
Baſſ. Gramercie, wouldſt thou ought with me. 
G obbe, Heere's my fonne (ir, a poore hoy. | 
Lance. Not a poore boy ir, butthe rich [ewes man that would 
fir as my Father ſhall ſpecific. | : 
Gob. 


_ | the Merchant of Venice. 


Gob. Hehath a great infeQtion ſir, as one would fay to ſerue. 
Lav. Indeedethe ſhort and the long is, / ſerue the lewe,& haue 
a deſire as mv Father ſhall ſpecific. [Bi | 
7 Gob. His Maiſter and he ({auing your worſhips reuerence) are 
' ſcarce catercoſ1hs, | | 
7 Lax. Tobebrife, the very truthis, that the TJewe hauing done 
* me wrong, dooth cauſe meas my Father being Ihope an old man 
ſhall frutihe voto you. 


Geb, I have heere a diſh of Doues that I would beſtow vppon - 
your worſhip, and my ſuteis. 

Lan. In very bnefe, the ſute is impertinent to my ſelfe, as your 
worſhip ſhall knowe by this honeſt old man, and though I ſay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. . 

Baſſ. One ſpeake for both, what would you 2 

Lawn. Seruc you fir. 

Goh. That is the very defeRt of the matter fir. 

Baſſ. I know thee well, thou haſt obraind thy ſute, 

Shylocke thy Maiſter ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 

To leaue a rich Tewes ſeruice, to become 

The follower of ſo poore a Gentleman. Ks. 

Clowne. The old prouerb is very well parted betweene my Mai- 
Ner Shylocke and you fir, you haue the grace of God fir, and hee 

hath enough. | = 

Baſſ. Thou ſpeak? it well; goe Father with thy Sonne 

Take leaue of thy old Maiſter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuerie 
More garded then his fellowes : ſee it done: 
(lowne. Father in, I cannot get a ſervice, no, T have nerea tong = 
in my head, wel : if any man in Traly hauc a fayrer table which 
 dooth offer to ſweare vpon a booke, I ſhall have good fortune; 
zoe too, heere'sa ſimple lyne of life, heeres a ſmall rryfle of wines, 
alas, ifreenc wines is nothing, 2 leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
15a ſimple comming in for one man, and then to ſcape drownin 
thrice, and to bein perrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are ſimple ſcapes : vvell, if Fortune be a woman ſhe's a good 
wench for this gere : Father comejile take my leauc of the Iewe in 
| | Cy the 


-. 


-. bv apo Hiſtoric of 


. Returnein 


be ls hee good omar tne on | 
things being bought and orderly beſtowed 
, for I doe feaſt ro night 
My- beſt eſtcemd acquaintance, hic thee goe. | 
Leon. My beft cadeuours ſhall be done herein. Exit Lemards 
\ E mer Gratiano. 4.1 || 
Grati, Where's your Maiſter. | PIE! 
Leonar. 5 xr fir he walkes. | 1.4] 
G ry Sionior Baſſamo, 


fe Gretien, 
Gre haue futeto you. 
Baſſ. You have obtaind it. 
Gra. You muſt not deny me, 1 mh oenidh you to o Belmont. 
Baſſ. Why then you muſt but heare thee Gyatians, | 
Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voyce, 
Parts that become thee happily enough | 
Andin ſuch eyes as ours appeare not faults | 
But where thou art not knowne3 |why there they ſhow 
Somthing too liberall, pray thee take paine 
To allay with ſome co od drops of modeftie | * | 
Thy skipping ſpin, leaſt chrough thy wild behauiour 
I be miſconſtred in the place 1 port to, | 
And loofe my hopes. 
Gra. Signor Baſſanio, heare me, 
YfI doc not put on a fober habit, 
Talke with reſpect, and ſweare butnow and than, 
Weare prayer 997-080 in my pocke, looke demurely, | 
Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh and fay amen : | 
Ve all the obſeruance of cuilli 
Like one well ſtudied in 2 fad fic 
To pleaſe his Grandam, never etrult me more.” 
Baſſ., Well, we ſhall (ce your bearthg, | 
Gra. Nay but I barreto night, you —— not gazen me 
By what we doeto night, | 
'Baſ No that were epity 


I would 


_ 


| the Merchant of Venice, 
I would intreate you rather to put on 
Yout boldeſt ſute of mirth, for we haue friends - 
That purpoſe merriment : but far you well, 
I hauc ſome buſines. 
Gra. And muſt to Lorenſo and thereſt, 
But we will vilite you at ſupper time. 


Emer leſlica andthe Clowne. 
7eſſica. I am ſorry thou wilt leaue my Father ſo, 
Our houle is hell, and thou a merry deuill 
Didlt robit of ſome tall of tediouſnes, 
Butfar thee well, theres a ducat for thee, | 
And Lawnceler, ſoone at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenſo, who is thy new Maiſters gueſt, 
Giue him this Letter, doe it ſecretly, 
And ſo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See mein talke with thee. 
(lowne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moſt beautifull Pa- 
gan, moſt ſieete Tewe, if a Chriſtian doe not play the knaue and 
vet thee, [am much deceaued; but adiew,theſe fooliſh drops dac 


ſomthing drowne my manly ſpirit : adicy, 


7eſſica. Farwell good Lawnceler. 
d, 


Alack, what heynous ſinne is it in m 

To be aſhamed to be my Fathers ch 

But though /ama daughter to his blood 

| Tamnot to his manners : © Loren/o 

Yf thou keepe promiſe 7 ſhall end this ſtrife, 

Become a Chriſhan and thy louing wife. | | Ea. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenſo, Salaryno, and Salanio. . 
I oren. Nay, we will ſhunke away in ſupper time, 
Diſguiſe vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
Gratia, We haue not made good preparation. 
Salari. We haue not ſpoke vs yet of I orch-bearers, 
So/amo. Tis vile vnleſſc it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my minde not vndertooke. | 
Loren. T15now but foure of clocke, we hauetwo houres 


— mW 
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To furniſh vs; friend Lawnceler whats the ne 
 auncelet. And it thal pleaſe youto breake vp \ this, ha ſceme 


to honihe. 


4 


with my new Maiſter the( 


| Faire 7eſjica (hall be "my Torch beter s 


The comicall Biftori iq f 


bw, 


Lzren. I know the hand, i n Faith| tis a rrchand, 


And whiter then the paper | it w rit oh 
Is the faire hand that wit. 


Gratia. Loue, newes in faith.  ! | 
L.aunce. By your leaue fir, | | I | TS 
Loren. Whither ooeſt t ou. || : 

Launc. Marry fir to bid ol, Maiſterthe Jewe to 0 to night 


I will not faile her, {j peake e pri | ly, 
Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for thi nba niche, 


/ am prouided of a Torch-bearer, | | Ext C lowne. 
Sal. ] marry, ile be gone aboue it ſtraite, | 


Sol. And ſowill 1. 

Loren. Meete mc and Jratinoat a G BET bodgng | 
Somehoure hence. #4 | 

Sal. Ts good we doeſo. || | Exit. 

| Gratia, Was not that Letter ny faire Jefſita. - 

Loren. TI mul} needes cell the all,ſhe hat drefted | 
How I ſhall cake her from her | achers houſc q 
What gold and icwels ſhe is furniſhe with, | 
What Pages ſute ſhe hath i im re: dines, F FE 
Yferethe Tewe her Father come ro heaven, | 
Ye will he for his gentle daughter ſake, 


, 


| Andneuer dare misfortune crc cher jk | 


Vnleſle ſhe doe it vnder this e cuſs, | | | | 
That ſhe is iſ[ue to a faithleſſe ewe: | | F<] 
Come goe with me, pervſe this as thou yoo} | 


Fork 

Fater Ins and ht;  thar was be Clues 

lewe. Well, thou (halt ſee, thy eves ſhall be thy dge, 
The difference of old *hylocke d Baſſavio ECM 

What /#/ica, thou thale not Re UI is 


the Merchant of ence. 
As thou haſt done with mee : vvhat le//ica, 
and ſleepe, and fnore, and rend apparraile out. 
Why le//iga I ay. | 
(owne. Why leſſica. 
| $hy. Who bids thee call? 1 doe not hid thee call, 
(low. Your vvorthip was wont to tell me, 
| Tcould doenothing without bidding. 
| Enter /eſſics. 
I:ſſica. Call you ? vvhat is your will 2 
Shy. Tam bid forth to ſupper /eſſica, = XP - 
There are Y keyes : but wherefore ſhould I g0e? 0Þo"* WES ihe 


I am not bid for lone, they flatter me, 
But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede ypon 
The prodigall Chriſtian. 7-/ica my girle, 
logke to my|houle, / am right loth to goe, 
There is ſome ill a bruing towards my reſt, 
For 1 4d dreame of money baggs to night. 
{lowne. | beſeech you fir goe, my young Maiſter 
| dothexpeRyour r:proch. 
Shy. So dye I his. 
Clowns. And they haue conſpired together , T vvill nat fay 
you ſhall ſee a Maske, butif you doe, then ut was not for nothing 
that my noſefell a bleeding on black monday laſt, at fixe a clocke 
ith morning, falling out that yeere on aſhwenſday was foure yeere 
in thafternoane. 
Shy. What are there maskez ? heare you me 7e//ica, 
lock vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme 
and the vile ſquealing of the wry-neckt Fiffe 
clamber not you vp to the calements then 
Nor thruſt your head into the publique ſtreete 
To gaze on Chriſtian fooles with varniſhe faces : 
But ſtop my houſes eares, / meane my cafemracnts, 
let not the ſound of ſhallow fopprie enter 
my ſober houſe. By Jacobs affe I fiveare 
T have no minde of feaſting forth to night : 
but 7 will goe: 20eyou before me firra, 
ſay / will come. 
D. 


' Nultres looke out at window for all t 


to "A obhged faith vnforfate 


 Clanne. 1 will goe before fir. wk | 
's, 


 therewili comea CR I 


vvill be worth a lewes ey 


Shyl. What fayes fo fool ary | Gol ? ha. 
Iefſica. His w ord were fare C mills, nothing els. 
Shy. The patch 1s knde enough,| but a buge - 
Snaile flow in profit, and he ſleepes by duy | 

more then the vvild-cat © drones hn not with me, 
therefore / part with him and part withlum | 

to one bhat I would have him indy walt 

hs borrowed purſe. Well /efica go in, 
perhaps /will returne immediathe, | | 


do as I bid you, thut dores after you, fa bind, faſt find, 


2 prouerbe neuer ſtale in thriftie minde, Ex. 
Je/. Farewell, and if my fortune he not croſt, | 
I haue a Father, you a daughter lolt. | Exit, 


Enter the ation G rerie and Salcrine. 
Grat, This is the penthoulc rodfr which Lorenzo 


defired vs to make [tand. 


Sal. His howre is almoſt 1 paſt. | 5 > £M! b.-þ 
Gra. ' Andit is meruaile he out-Helil his howre, 
for louers euer runne before the clocke. 
Sat. O tenne times faſter 7 ent pidgions ſhe 
to ſcale loves bonds new made, t n they are wane, 


That cuer holds: who rifcth from a feaſt 
wth oe keene appetite that he.fits downe ? | | 
yvhere is the horſe that doth vntre ad againe [1 


his tedious meaſures with the vnbated fire 


that he did pace them firſt ; all li)ngs that are | 
are dennis f pirit chaſed then en'oyd. | 


. Howlike a vounger or a prodigall | 
| theskarfed barke purs from her natuebay | 


bugd and embraced by the [trumpet wind, | 
how like the prodigall doth ſhe rear {| 


the Merchant of Venice. 


with ouer-wetherd ribbs and ragged ſailes 
Jeane, rent, and beggerd by the! trumpet wind ? 
| Enter Lorenzo. 
Sal. Heere comes Lorenz», more of this hereafter. 
Lox. Sweet freends,your patience for my long abade 
not [ but my affaires have made you waite : 
vvhen you thall pleaſe to play the cheeuesfor wines 
lie watch as long for you then : approch 
here dwcls wy father icw. Howe whoſe within ? 
Jeſſica aboue. ww, 
I. Who are you? tell me for more certainty, 
Aibeit Ile fiveare that I doe know your tongue. 
Lar. Lorenzo and thy loue. 
Ieſſica. Lorenz» certaine, and my loue indeed, 
for who louc 1 fo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Log#nto w herher I am yours ? 
. Lay. Fic wen o iy thoughts are witnes that thou att. 
le/, Heeig catch this casker, it 15 worth the paines, 
I aim 1d 18117 hr you doe notiooke on me, 
for | im much 2thamdeof my exchange : 
Bur love ts blinde 21d louers cannot lee 
The prerty follies that themfelues commir, 
for if they couid, 'S p11 'himſelte would bluſh 
to lee me thus cran{ formed toa boy. 
Loy, Deſcend, for you muſt}be my torch-bearer. 
- Iof. What, mult | hold a candle to my ſhames, 
a in themſelnes good{ooth are too too light, 
Why, tis anoffice of diſcovery loue, 
and | Mould be obſcurd. 
Lov. Soarcyou (weet 
euen in the loucly garniſh of a boy, but come at once, 
for the cloſe night doth play the runaway, 
and we are [taid for at 'Faſſamios fealt. 
le. 1 will make faſt the doores & guild my ſelfe 
with ſome mo ducats, and be with you ſtraight, 
(Gra, Now by my hoode a gentle, and no lew, 


Lo. Beſhrow mie but Lloue her hartthic, 
DD 2. for 


i and true (he is, as ſic hath proou'd het 


T he comicall High 
For ſheis wile, if / can idge of her,. | | 
and faire ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true, 


And therefore like herſelte, wiſe, faire, and true, | 
ſhall the be placed in my conſtant ſoule. Enter Iefſc a, 
Whar,art thou come, on gentleman, away, | 
our masking mates by this ime for vs ſtay. |Frir. 
Enter Anthoms. | 
ein. V Vhoſethere? | | | 
CG a gm eAnthonio 2 © 1 | 
. Fic, fie Gratiano, where are al the eſt] 2, 
Tic nine a clocke, ow: friends all ſtay for you, | 
No maske to night, the wind is come about 
'Baſſane? preſently will goeabord, | | 
I have ſent twentie out to ſeeke for you. 
Gra. lam glad ont, I defire no mote delight | 


then to be ynderſaile, and gone to night. F xeunt. 
Enter Portia with Morracho and both 
theyrtraines. | 


Por. Goe, draw aſide the curtaines and diſcover 
the ſeuerall caskets to thisnoble Prigch 
Now make your choyle. _ 

Mor. This firſt of gold, who this Rieription beares, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine whatmany men deſire. 
The ſecond ſluer, which this promiſe carries, | 

Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much xs he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, | 

Who chooſeth me, muſt ziueand hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know if doe chooſe theright? | 


Por. The one of them containes| ry pifture Prince, | 


if you chooſe that, then 7 am yours withall. | 
CHMor. Some God direft m y iudzement, let me ſe ce, 
I will furuay th'inſcriptions, ack agane, | 
What faies this leaden casketz |! 
Who chooſeth me, mult giue and hazard all be hath, 
Mutt gue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead? 
This casket threatens men that — all. . | 


doe 


| the Merchant of Venice, 
doe it in hope of faire aduantages } 


Ile then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 
What ſayes the {iluer with her virgin hue ? 
Who chooſeth me, ſhal get as much as he deſerues. 
As much as he deſerucs, pauſe there Morocho, 
and weigh thy valew with an cuen hand, 
If thou beeſt rated by thy eſtimation | 
thou doolt deſerue enough, and yet enough 
Mav not extend {o farre as to the Ladie : 
And yet to be afcard of my deſeruing 
vvere but a weake diſabling of my ſe]fe. 
As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladie. 
7 doe in birth deſerue her, andin fortunes, 
n graces, and in.qualities of breeding : 
but more then theſe, in loue 7 doe deſerue, 
 vvhatif /ſNraidno farther, but choſe heere ? 
Lets ſce once more this faying grau'd in gold : 


Who chooſeth me ſhall gaine what many men delire ; 


Why thats the Ladie, all the world deſires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 

to kifle this ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deſerts, and the vaſtie wildes 

Of wide Arabiaare as throughfares now 

for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie KſM@dome, whoſe ambitious head 

ypets in the face of heauen, is no barre 

To ſtop the forraineſpirits, but they come 

as ore a brooke to ſee Eire Portia... 

One of theſethree containes her heauenly pifture, 

Iſt like that leade containes her, twere damnation 

 tothinke ſo baſea thought, it were too grolle 

to ribb her ſerecloch in the obſcure'grave, 

Or ſhall I chinke in ſiluer ſees immurd 

beeing tenne times vndervalewed to tride gold, 

O linful thought, neuer ſo rich a /em 

vvas fet i worſe then gold. mite” 7 in Eegland 
3 


A golden mindeſtoopes not to ſhowes of droſſe, - 


_ 


The Din Hiftorie Ml 


8 _ that beares the figure of an Angell | 

tin gold, aut thats inſculpt _ : 

cercat Angell ina golden bed 
mY all vvithin. Deluer me the key : |! 

| heeredoe I choole, and thrive Fas I may. || 

'For. There take it Prince, and if my forme be there 
then | am yours? | 

Afor. O hell ! what hane wee heare, a carrion deat!:, 

' vvithin whole empticeye there isa written (cyppal, 

Ne rcade the writing. 


ell that glifters s 6s not gold, 

Often hane you heard that told, 
Alany a man ns bite hath [old 

' But my out/iae to behold, 
Gmilded tinber doe wormes infold : | 
Had you beene as wiſe as bold, 

Teng m limbs, in itndgement old, 

] onr arn/were had nat beene 1/c roid, | 
Fareyorwell, your ſnte ut cold. | 


Alcr. Cold indeede and labour lolt, 
Then farewel!! heate, and welcome feſts : 


Portia adiew, I hauc too greeu'd a bart 


Ew, 


To take a tedious leave: thus looſers part. | | 
Por. A gentle riddance,draw the curtain}ts, go, 
Lot all of tus complexion choolc me ſq, | Exewm, 


Enter Salarino and S olarra, 0 


\ Sal. Why man I ſaw Baſſamo vnder Tm wil 
vvith him 15 Gra:7ayo gone along 
and! in theyr ſhip I am ſure Lorenzo is not. 

Sola, Thevillaine Jew with ourcrics ani the Duke, 
vvho went with him to ſearch Baſamo, ſhip, | 
= $al. He came too late, the ſhip was vnderlJile, 

 Butthere the Duke was giuen to vnderſtayd | 


thatin a Gondylo were ſcene together 

Lorenzo and his amorous leſſita. 

Beſides, e1thomo certified the Duke 
they were not with Baſſazw in bis ſhip, 


the Merchant ef Venice, 
Set, 1 never heard apaſsion fo conſuſd, 
$0 {trange, outragious, and ſo variable 
asthe dogge lew did vtter in the ſtreets, 
My daughter, © my ducats, 6 my daughter, 
Fled with a Chriſtian, 6 my Chriſtian ducats, 
Juſtice, the law.my ducats, and my daughter, 
A ſealed bag, two ſcaled bags of ducats = 
of double ducats, ſtolne froin me by my daughter, 
and lewels. two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones, 
Stolne by my daughter : iuſtice; find the girle, 
ſhee hath the ſtones vpon her, and the ducats, 
Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
crying his ſtones, His daughter. and his ducats. 
Sola. Let good Anthomo looke he keepe his day 
or he ſhall pay for this. 
Sal. Marry well remembred, 
T reafond with a Frenchmanyeſterday, 
vvho told me, mn the narrow ſeas that part 
the French and Englth, there miſcaried 
a veſlell of our country richly fraught : 

1 thought vpon Anthomo when he told me, 
and witht in ſilence that it were not his. b+--464 
ol. You were beſt totell Anthomo whatyou heare; 

Yet doe not ſuddainely, for it may greeue him. 
Sal. A kinder.gentleman treades not the earth, 

I ſaw Baſſano and eAnthonio part, 

Baſſamo told him he would make ſome ſpeede 

of [115 returne : he aunſivered, doe not ſo, | 

Namber not buſines for my ſake Baſſamo, 

bur ſtay the very nping of the time, 

and tor the /ewes bond which he hath of me 

let it not cnter in your minde of loue: 

be merry, and implov your cheefeſt thoughts 

to courtſhip, and ſuch faire oſtents of loue 

as ſhall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with reares, 

turning, his face, he put his hand behind lum. 

and with affetion wondrous ſencible 
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The comicall HiFtorie of 
He op" Baſamos haug, and ſo they parted., 

Sel. Ithinke hee onely loues the world for him, | | 
] pray thee let vs 2oe and finde him oug | 
and quicken his embraced gauines - 


vvith ſome delight or other. 


Sal. Doewe i. Exemnt. | 


F 
-, 


Enter erriſſa and a Serviture. | 
Quick, quick / pray thee,draw the curtail ſtraie 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, ; 

| andcomes to bis eleQion preſently. 


, 


Enter «roger, his trayne, and Pond 
Por. Behold, there ſtand the caskets noble Prinke, 


yy ou chooſe that wherein I am containd 


| Araight ſhall our nuptiall rights be ſfolemniz'd : 
1 bat if you Faile, without more ſpeech my Lbed 
- you muſt be gone from hence immediatly, 


 eArra. TIamenioyndby oath to obſerue three fl: ings 
Fuſt, never to vnfold to any one || 


wytich casket twas / choſe next, if I faile 


of the right casket, nener in my life 


to wooe a maide in way of marriage: 


_ lfttly, if /doe faile in fortune of my choyſe, 
. immediatly to leane you, and be gone. 


Por. To theſe iniuntions euery one doth fibtabe 


that comes to hazard for 7 worthlefle ſelfe. 


eArr. And ſo hauel addreſt me, fortune now ! | ; | 


; To my harts hope: gold, t1{er, and baſe lead. 


| What ſaies the golden cheſt, ha, let me (ee, 


Whe chooſeth me, muſt Five and hazard all he hath 
You ſhall looke fairer ereI giueor hazard, | |: 


men dclhe, 
meant | | 


Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many 
What many men defire,that many may be\m 


© by thefoole multitude that choole by wh 
| ach] 


not learning more then the fond eye doth 


| which pris not to thinteriour, hut ike te rkt | 


builds 


the Merchant of Venice. 


Buildsin the weather on the outward wall, 
Euen in the force and rode of caſualty. 

= ] will not chooſe what many men delire, 
Becauſe I will notiumpe with fomgen ſpirits, 


And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes, 
Why then to thee thou ſiluer treaſure houſe, 
Tal me once more what title thou dooſt beare; 
Who chooſeth me ſhall get as much as he delerues, 
And well ay de to; for who (hall goe about 
To coſen Fortune, and be honourable 
vvithout the ſtampe of merrit, let none preſume 
To weare an vndeſerued dignity : 
O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
vverc not deriu'd corruptly, and that clearc honour 
vvere purchalt by the merrit of the wearer, 
How many|then ſhould couer that ſtand bare ? 
How many be commaunded that commaund ? 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſecede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times, 
To be new yarniſt ; well but to my choiſe. 
Who chooſeth me (hall get as much as he deſerues, 
I wil! aflume deſert; gue me a key for thi,  «- 
And inſtantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. To0 long a pauſe for that which you finde there. 

eArrag. What's ; heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Preſenting me a ſhedule, 1 will reade it 
How much! vnlike art thou to Portia? | 
How much ynlike my hopes and my deſeruings. 
Who chooſeth me,ſhall haue as much as he deſerues ? 
DidI deſery ye no more then a fooles head, 

Is that my ptize, are my deſerts no better? 

Portia. To offend and wdgeare diſtin offices, 
And of oppoſed natures. 

eArrag. What! is heere? | 

The fier eauen times tried this, 
Sequen tmes tried that SEGA is, 


EF, 


| 


The comicall H Forir 0 
That did nener chooſe amis, my 
Some there be that ſhadowes hes, 
Such haue but a ſhadowes bl:t : 
T here be fooles alg [ws 
Stlucrd 0're, and ſewas tha. 


T ahe what wife your will to bed, 
7 will ener be your head : 


So be gone, you wy /ped. 
«Arras. Still more foole I ſhall appears 


By the tune I linger heere, 
With one fooles head / came to woo, 
But | goe away with two. 
Sweet adiew, the keepe my oath, 
Paciently to beare my wroath. | | || 
Porta. Thus hath thecandle fi ned the ndkh: - 
O thelc deliberate fooles when they doe choolc, 
They hauec the wiſedome by their wit to lopla 
Ne riſſ. The auncient ſaying 1 1s5No heriſie, | 
Hanging and wiuing goes by deſlinie. | 
| Portia. Come draw the curtaine Kerr 
Enter A” || 
Le. Whereys my Lady. h 
Portia. Heere, what would my Lord? 1 
AMeſf. Madame, there is a-lighted at y our pee 
A young Venetian, oneghat comes before || 
Tohe mifie thi approching of his Lurd, | |* 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regrects;. | 
Towit, (beftides commends and curtious brezeh) 
Gifts of rich valiew3 yet I have not ſcene | |: 
So likely an Embaſſador of loue. | 
A day in Aprill neuer came {© ſweete | 
To - cp how. collly Sommer was at hand, | 
As tliis fore-ſpurrer comes before his L. Hl 
Portia. No morel pray thee, / am halfe vfead 
Thou wit ſay anone he is ſome kin to thee, 


Thou if —_ {uch hio gh day witin Pay f gl lim: : 


the Martha of. Venice, 


Come come Nerryſa, for Ilong to ſee 
Quick C*p1ds Poſt that comes ſo mannerly. 4 | 
Narryſ aſſamo Lord, loue if thy will it be. | Exenm, 
Solano and  alazwmo, - 

Solins Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari. Why yet it lives there vncheckt,that Anthonio hath a ſhip 
of nch ladi z wrackt on the narrow Seasz the Goodwins I thinke 
they call the place; a very dangerous Hat, and fatall, where the car- 
caſlcs of iwapy a tall thip he buried, as they ſay, if wy gollip report 
be an/honeſt woman of her word. 

Solamo. I would ſhe were as ly ng a goſlip in that, as euer knape 
Ginger, or made her neighbours belerve ſhe wept for the death of 
3 third hugband : but it 15 true, without any ſlips of prolixity , or 
crofling g theplaine high way of talke , thatthe good Anthomo, the 


honeſt + Ambonio ; 6 that /hada ty tle good _ to keepe his 


» Name company. 


Salars. Come, the full ſtop. 

Solunio, H a,w hat (. yeſl thou why the end IS, he hath loſt a ſhip. 

Saluri, I\nouldit mighe proue the endof his loſſes. 

Solamo. Let me lay amen betimes,leaſt the devil crofſe my prai- 
er, for heerc he comesin the likenes of a /ewe. How now Shylocke, 
what newes amoneg the Merchants? Emer *hylocke. 


by. You knew,none ſo well, none ſo well as you,of wy daugh- 


ters flight. 


Salari. Thatxgertaine 1 for my part knew the Taylor t that made 
the wings ſeflew withall. 
| Selim. AndS hylocke for his own part knew thebird w was flidge, 
| andrhen it is che complexion ofthem all toJeaue the dam. 
Shy. She 1s damnd for it, 
Salzri. Thats certaine, if the deuill may be her ladge. , 
Shy, My ownefleth and blood to rebell. 
$-/4. Out vpon it old carrion. rebels it at theſe yeeres. 
Shy, 1 fav my daughter is my fleſh and my blood. 


S2lari. There is more diffcrence betweene thy fleſh and hers, 
then hetweene /etand ; uorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red yvine and renniſh : but tell vs, doc 1 you heare 
whcther Ambhonio hauc had any loſle at ſca or no? 


Ez 2 | Shy. There 


T be comicall Hiftori f 
£y. There I have another bad match, a ba 
who ia ſcarce ſhewe his head on the Ryalts | a ; a begger that was | 
v{d to come fo ſmug vpon the Nart : let him looke to his bond, | 
he was wont to call me vlurer, let him lool:e tothis bond, hee was 
wont to lende money for a Chrittian curlie, bet him looke to his | 
bond. 
Valari, Why I am fare it he forare,thou wi not rake his fleſh, 
what s that good for ? 
$hyl. To datee Gl with all, if it will "IF tbotting ee, it will | 
Fa, my reuenge; hee hath difgrat'd me, and hindred me hallea | 
million, Jaught at my lolles, mockt at my gains, ſcorned | my Na- | 
tion, ehwarted my bargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine cne- | 
mies, and whats his reaſon, 1 am a Ilewe : Hatch not a Jewe eyes, 
hath not a Iewe hands, organs,dementions, ſences, affeAtions, paſ- | 
fions, fed with the ſame foode, hurt with the lame weapons, ſub- | 
ie&tto the ſame diſeaſes, healed by the ſame meanes, warmed and | 
* cooled by the farmme Winter and Sommer as a Chriſtian is: if you | 
pricke vsdoe wenot bleede, if you rickle vs doe wee not laugh, if 
you poyſon vs doe wee not die, and if you wrang vs thall wee not 
revenge,if we are hkeyou in the relt, we will reſemble you in that. | 
Ifa lewe wrong a Chnitian, what is his hymullity ty, revenve? Ifa 
Chriſtian wrong a Iewe, what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chniſti- | 
_ an example, why reuenge? The villariic you teach me] wil exe- | 
. cute, and it ſhall goc hard but I will better the inſtruQtion. 


Enter a man from Anthonils | 18 
Gentlemen, my maiſter Anthems 13 at hiy houſe, and deſi Iresto_| 
ipeake with you both. | 
Salers, We hauc beene vp and downe ollelhe him. 
Enter Tuball, | | 
Solano. Heere comes another of the Tribe; a third cannot bee | 
matcht, vnleſle the devill limſelſe turne lewe,) F xermt Gentlemen, 
Enter T uball. | | 

Shy. How now Tubail, what newes from Genona, haſt thou 
Gag my daughter ? 


'A ball. I mo came where ] d1d hea c , he, but cannot finde 
cr, 


by. 


| the Merchant of Venice. 
Shylocke. Why there,there,there,there,a diamond gone coſt me 
two thouſand ducatsin Franckford, the curſe never Fill n our - 
Nation tl now, I never felt it-till nowe , two thouſand — reap To 
that, & other precious precious iewels; [ would my daughter were 
dead at my foote,and the jewels in her care : would ſhe were hearſt 
at my foote, and the ducats in her coffin : no newes of them, why 
ſo 2 and I know not whats ſpent in the ſearch: why thou loſle vp- 
on loſle, the theefe gone with ſo much; and fo much to finde the 
theefe, and no ſatisfaction, no reuenge,nor no ill lucke {tirring but 
what hghts a my ſhoulders, no fohs| but amy breathing, no teares 


but a my ſhedding, 
T uball. Yes, other men haue il lucketo , | Ambovio s beard 


m Genowa ? 
Shy. What, what,what, il lucke, ill lucke. 
Tuball. Hath an Argoſiecaſt aw ay comming from Tripolis. 
Shy, I thank God,” (hank God, is it true, is it t true. | 
T uball, I ſpoke wich ome of the Savlers that eſcaped the wrack., 
Shy. I thank thee good T ubal, good newes,zood rewes: ha ha, 


hcere in Genowa. 
Taball. Your daughter G ſpent in Genowa, as I heard, one night 


foureſcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ſtickſta daggeri in me, I ſhall never ſee | my gold a- 
gaine, foure ſcore ducats at a ſitting, foure ſcore ducats 

T nball. There came diuers of «/nthomos creditors in my com- 
hat ſweare. he cannot chooſe but breake. 
Y glad of 1 it le plague him , ile torture him, 7am 


pany to V 

Shy.' Ia 
glad oft. 

T»hbal, OQneof them hewed mee aring that hee had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

<þy. Out vpon "Bk chon tortureſt mee Twball, it was my. Tur-_ 
kies, I had it of Leah when I wasa Batchcler: 1 ws not __ 

wen it for a Wildernes of Monkies. 

T4541. But «Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very truce, goe Txball fee me an Ofi- 
cer, bilbece him a fortnight before, I will haue the hart of him if 
he forfeite, for were he out of VeniceI can make what merehan- 


dize I will: :goe Tuball, and meete; me at our Sinagogue, goe —_ 
3 . | 7 wba®, 


: 
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: 
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Ei: The comicall Stevie 0 
'T »ball, at our Sinagogue T uball. Oxeant, 
| Emer Baſſanio, Portia, Gretien, and all 
their traynes. | | 
Portia. 1 pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in chooſing wrong, || 
Tloole your companie therefore forbeart a while, 
Theres (omethiog tells me (but it isnot loue) 
 Twould not looſe you, and you know your lelfe, 
Hate counlailesnotin ſuch a quaſlityz | - 
Butlealt you ſhould not vnderſtand me well, 
And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, 
] would detaine you heere ſome moneth þr two 
© before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choole right, but then I am forſwortie, 
So will / neuer be, ſo may you miſſe me, | | 
But if you doe, youle make me with a ſinne, 
' That / had beene forſworne : Beſhrow vour | eyes, 
They haue orc-lookt me and deuided me, || 
One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe y ours, 
Mine owne | would ſay : but if minethen y ours, 
And fo all yours; 6 theſe naughty times | | 
puts barres betweene the ovvners and their Fo'is 
And fo though yours, not yours, (proue/it (b) 
Let Fortune goe to hell for it, not 1, Big 
} ſpeake t00 long but tis to peize the time, | ay 
Tocchit, and to. xdrawit outin length, | | 
To ſtay vou from eleHion. 
Baſſ Let me choole, 
For as / am, / luc vpon the racke, | if 
Por, Vpon the racke / aſſenis, then canthiſe 
vvhat treaſon there is mingled with y our lou. 
Ball. None bur that vely creafon of miſtroſt, 
wvhich make me feare t \nioving of my Louc, 
There may as well be amity and fe 
T weene ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my loue. 
| or. 1 but I feare you ſpeake ypon the ratke 
vvhere men enforced doc ſpeake wid ting: 


of 


the Merchant of Venice, 
Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and ile confeſle the truth. 
Portia. Well then, confeſle and live. 

yo Confefle and love 

had beene the very ſum of my confeſſion: 

O happy torment, when my torturer 

doth teach me afinſweres for deliverance : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am locktin one of them, 
If you doe loue me, you will finde me out. 
Nerryſſa and the reſt, ſtand all aloofe, 

Let muſique ſound while he doth make hischoyſe, 
Thenifhe looſe he makes a Swan-like end, 
Fading in mulique: That the compariſon 
may ſtand more proper, my eye thall be the ſtreame 
and watry death-bed for him : hemay win, _. 
And what is muſique than 2 Than muſique is 
euen as the flouriſh, when true ſubiets bowe 

to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in breake of day, 


That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes eare, - 


Andſummon mto marriage. Now he goes 
vvith no leſſe preſence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme- 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 

To the Sea-monſlter : I ſtand for ſacnfice, 
The reſt alog{&#e the Dardanian vviues: 
With bleared viſages come forth to view 
The iſſue of th'exploit : Goe Hercules, 
Live thov, I live with much much more diſmay, 
I view the fight, then thou Wi mak'l(t the fray. 


A Song the whilit B aſſnio comments onthe carkety | 


20 hanſeife. 


| 
bo 


T ell me where « fancie bred, 
Or in the hart, or in the head, \ 
How begot, how nouriſhed? . Replie, replie. 


TT; 
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T be' comicall Aerie Y 


Jr ts engendered i m the eye, 
With ; gazmg fed, and Fancie FRY 
71 the cradle where it hes 
{ ets all rmg Fancies knell. 
Ne begin it. | || 
Ding, yp 9, bell. | | Tu 
All. Ding, dong, bell. 
' Baſſ. So may the outward ſhow lt chu, 
The world is {ill deceau'd with ornament | 
In Law, what plea fo tainted andcorrupt, 
But being ſcaſon'd with a gracious oyce, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evill. /areligion | 
What damned error but ſome ſober brow 
vvill bleſlc 1t, and approuc it with a text, 
Hiding the eroſnes with faire ornament 2 
There 15no voyce {o ſimple, but aſſumes | 
Some inarke of vertue on his outw: d parts ; 
How many cowards whole harts are all as falle 
As ſtayers of ſand, weare yet vpon their ching 
The beards.of Hercales and frowni g Mart, 
vvho inward ſearcher, haue lyuers white as milke, 
Andtheſe aſſume but valours excr ent .; 
'To render them redoubted. Looke qn beauty, 
- And you (hall ſee tis purchaſt by the weight, 
vvhich therein works a miracle in nature; | 
Making them lighteſt that weare moſt ofitz ®**. , 
So are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks | |: 
vvhich maketh ( ach wanton gambols with the aind| 
Vp-n ſuppoſed fairenes, often know ne|_ || 
— Tobethe dowry of aſccond head, ml bs 
The ſcull that bred them in the Sepulchez. | | - 
Thus ornaments but the guiled ſhore | | 
To a wolt dangerous (ea : the beautious ſcarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty; In aword; | | 
The ſeeming truth ahich cunning times; pur on 
Tointrap the wiſeſt. Therefore then thou gaudy ol, 
From food for Moda, I will none of ane | 


Nor 


the Merchant of Venice. 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 

tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 

vvhich rather threatenſt then doft gromile ought, 

thy palenes moues me more then eloquence, 

and hcere chooſe I, ioy be the conſequence, 

Por, How all the other paflions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfull choughts, and raſh imbrac'd deſpaire+ 

And (hyddring feare, and greene-eyed icaloulie. 

O loue be moderare, allay rhy extaſlte, 

In meaſure raine thy ioy, ſcant this excolle,, 

I fecle too much thy bleſling, make it lefle 

for feare / ſurfeit. 

Ba/. What findel heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit, What'demy God 

hath.come ſo neere creation 2 moue theſe cyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

ſceme they in motion ? Heere are ſeuerdlips 

parted with ſuger breath, ſo ſweet a barre 

{hould ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: heere in her hajres 

the Paynter playes the Spyder, and hath wouen 

a golden meſh eyntrap the harts of men 

faſter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he ſee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

me thinkes it ſhould haue power to ſteale both his 

and leaue it ſelfevnfurniſht : Yet looke how farre 

the ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 

in vnderpryling it, ſo farre this ſhadow 

_ doth lumpe behind che ſubſtance. Heeres theſcroule, 

the continerit and fummarie of my fortune. 
Tou that chooſe not by the view 
Channce as faire, and chooſe as true ; 
Smce thit fortune falls to you, 

Be content, and ſeche no new, 

If you be well plraſd with this, 

and hold your fortune for your bliſſe, 


- 


The comical Hiflovie bf 


A gentle {croule: Faire Lady, by your leave, | | 
] cone by note to giue, andtoreceave, | | — | | 
Like one of two contending in a prize | | 42 
That thinks he hath done wellin peoples cy es : 

Hearing applauſe and vniverſall !houte, 
Giddy 1 ſpirit, (hilt gazing in a doube | | 
vyhether thoſe peales of praiſe be his or no, | 
So thrice faire Lady (tand I eueno, | 
As doubtfull whether what [ ſec betrue, | 
Vnrill confirmd, ſ1gnd, ratified by you. | | 
'Por. Youlee me © Lord Baſſamo Urge I ſand, 
ſuch as I am; though for my felfe alone | | 
I would not be ambitious in my wiſh 
Y to wilh my felfe much berter, yet for y ou, 
j| I would be+rebled twentie times my (elfe, | 
a thouſand trmes more faire, tenne houlahdſi times 
more rich, that onely to ſtand high in your atcount, 
I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends || 
exceede account : but the full fumme of me | 
18 fume of ſomething : which to termein erolle, 
is an vnieſ[ond girle, vnſchoold, vnprafuzed, 
happy 1 this, ſheis not yet ſo old 

i but ſhe may lerrne : happier then this, | | | 

[> | ſhee 1s not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learne; || 
happieſt of all, is chat her gentle ſpirit | 

communes it {elfe to yoursto be direfted, | | 

as from her Lord, her gouernour, her Kipg. 
My {clfe, and what is mine, to you and v ours, 

15 now conuerted. But now I was the Lard| 

| of this faire manſion, maiſter of my ſeruants, 

SM (uecne ore my ſelfe : and euen now, but now, 

1 this houſe, thefe feruaunts, and this fame nv ({elfe EY 

1; © are yours, my Lords, I give them with this hng, | {| 

24 vvhich when you part fro m, looſe, or give avay, 1 

| letitpreſagetheruineof yourloue, || 

. and be my vantage t9 exclaime on you. | || | | 
| Zaſ. Madda, youhaucberch me of al mords, 

J || |  onely 


the Merchant of Venice, 


| onely my blood ſpeakes to you in my vaines, 
 andrhereis ſuch beads tain owe, 
' asSafterſomeoration fairely ſpoke - 
| by a beloued Prince, there doth appeare 
among the buzzing pleaſed multitude. = 
| Where cuery ſomthing beeing blent together, 
| turnes to a wild of nothing, ſauc of ioy 
| expreſt, and notexpreſt ; but when this ring 
| parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 
| © thenbeboldto ſay _ dead. 
"|  Ner. MyLordand Lady, itisnowour time 
that haue ſtoode by and ſeencour wiſhes proſper, 
| tocry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 
| Gra. My Lord Baſſamo, and my gentle Lady, 
 Twiſhyouall the toy that you can with: 
| for /amfſure you can wiſhnonefromme: 
and whenyour honours meane to ſolemnize 
| thebargaine of your fayth: I doe beſcech you 
even at that time [| may be marricd to. 
Baſſ. With all my hart, ſo thou canſt get a wife. 
aGra. Ithanke your Lordſhip, you haue got my 
| My eyes my Lord can looke as Fiftas yours : 
you ſawthe miſtres, I bcheld the mayd : 
You lou'd, /lou'd for intermiſſion, : 
| No more pertaines to me my lord then you 
' your fortune ſtood vpon the cazkets there, 
| andſodid mine to as the matter falls : 
| forwooing heere vntill /{wet againe, 
and (wearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at laſt, if promiſe laſt 
I got a promiſe of this faire one heere 
ro haue her loue: prouided that your fortune 
atchiu'd her miſtres. | | 
 » Por. Is thistrue Nerriſſa? 
| Nerv. Maddamitis, fo you ſtand pleaſd withall. 
Baſſ. And doe you Gyatiano meane good fayth 2 
Gra. Yes faith my Lord. g | 
| 2, 
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The comicall Hiſtorie 6 


Zaſſ. Our feaſt (halbe much honcredin you mariave. | 
Gra. Wele play with them the fir(t boy for; thouſand ducats. 
Ne What and {take downe ? || 
Gra. No, we ſhall nere win at that ſport nh ſtake downe. 
But who comes heere ? Lorenzo and his infidell 2 
 vyhat, and my old Veneciun friend Salerio? : | 
| Enter Lorenzo, leſſica, and Salerio a meſſenger| 
from Venice. || 
Balſa. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hether, 
if that the youth of my newe ntreft heere | | 
| hauc power to bid you welcome: by your Jeauc 
| Ibid my very friends and countrymen {| ! 
| fiveet Portia welcome, [| 
Por. Sodoel my Lord, they arc incirely 1 Wicowe. 
Ley, 1thanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
. my purpoſe was not to have ſeene you here, 
| but meeting with Sateri by the way | 
| | hedidentreate me palt all ſaying nay | || | 
to come with him along. || | 


AE. TE ee EI i I A EE I LOTT. 


Sal.l did my Lord, Z | | L 
and | haue reaſon for it, Signior Anthonio | | 
_. commends him to you. | i | 


_ . Baja, Ere lopehis Letter | 
I pray you tell me how m y good friend do h 
Sal. Not ſicke my Ls vnleſſe itbe in mind, 
nor well, vnleſle in mind : his letter there | || | 
will ſhew you hiseſtate. 0nen the lettes. 
Gra. Arriſſa, cheere yond ſtranger, bid her welcom. 
Your hand Salerio, what's the newes from | | 
| how doth that royall Merchant 200d eAmhomo > : 
| Iknow hewill be olad of our ſuccelle, | || | 
we are the /a ſors, v we haue wone the fleece. 
Sal.1 would you had won the fleece thathe hath loſt. | 
P-3- There are ſome ſhrowd contents in yond lame] PP [? 
that fteales the colour from Baſſamos chee 3 
ſome deere friend dead, elſe nothing in the world 4 
could turne ſo much the conſlicution | | 


''of 


wht ES! CATS IT Ta, 
< 


the Merchant of Venice. 


of any conſtant man : what worſe and worſe ? 
With leaue Baſſanio I am halfe your ſelle, 
and I muſt freely haue the halfe of any thing - * 
that this ſame paper brings you. S ||; 
| Baſſ. Olweete Portia, 

heere are a fey of the vnpleaſant'ſt words 

that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 

when I did firſt unpart my Joue to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 

ranne in my vaines, I was a gentleman, 
and then / cold you true: and yet deere Lady 


rating my ſelfe at nothing, you ſhall ſee 


how much was a Braggart, when I told you 

my ſtate was nothing, I (kould then haue told you 
that / was worſe then nothing 3 for indeede 

I have ingag'd my ſelfe to a deere friend, 

ingag d my friend to his meere enemie 
to feede my meanes. Heere 1s a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 


and cuery word init a gaping wound 
Mluing hfe blood. But 1s 1t true Sa/er10 

hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripolis, from Mexico and England, - 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 

and not one veſlell ſcape the dreadfull touch. - 
of Merchant-marring rocks? 

| Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Beſides, it ſhould appeare, that if he had 

the preſent money to diſcharge the lew, 

hee would not takeit : neuer did / know 

a creature that did beare the ſhape of man 

fo keene and greedie to confound a man. 
He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach the freedome of the ſtate 

if they deny him iuſtice. Twentic Merchants, 
the Duke himſelfe, and the Magniticoes 

of greateſt port haue all pats id him, 

| 3 


4 


but 


T be comicall Hiftoricof 


| bytnonecan drive him from the envious plca 
of forfaiture, of1ultice, and his bond. | | | 

fefſr. When | was with him, I have heard him Freat 
to Twballand to (hu, hivvountry- -men, | | 
that he would ab. 3.0 hauc eAnthomos fleſh | 
then twentie times the value of the fumme | 
that he did owe him : and I know my lord, | 
if law, authoritic, and power denie not, | | 1 
it will goe hard with poore eAnthomo, | of 

Por. Isit your decre fricnd that is thus introuble 2 

Zaſſ. The deereſt friend to me, the knit man, 
the beſt conditiond and vnwearied (ſpirit | | 
in dooing curtclics: and one in whom 
the auncicnt Romaine honour more appeares 
then any chat drawes breath in /the. 

Por. What ſumme owes he the Tew > | 

- Baſſ. For me three thouſand ducats. | ' 

Por. What no more, pay him fix thouſand, & defg the bond: 
doudlc ſixe thoufand.and then treble that, | 
before a friend of this diſcription | | 
ſhall loſe a haire through Baſſamos fault. | | 
Firſt goe with me to Church, and call me wife 
and then away to Veniceto your friend : 
forneuer ſhall you hie by Portzas fide 
vvith an vnquiet ſoule. You ſhall haue gold. 
to pay thepetty debt twenty times ouer. || | 
When it is payd, bring your true friend alory 
my mayd Nerriſ[a, and: my ſelfe meane time | 
_ wvill Ive as maydes and iddow 'e$3,come away, 
for you ſhall hence vpon your wedding day} 
bid: your freends welcome, ſhow a merry cheere, 
fince you are deere bought, I will louc you 
Butlct me heare the letter of your friend. | 
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Sweet Baſlanio , my ſhips haue all wee [ , 125 Creditor rowe 
erwell, my eState u wer y low, my bond to the dewt1s 


payne 3t, t 17 1mpoſnible I ſhould hue, ail db 
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the Merchant of Venice, 


| ual if I might but ſee you at ney death : notwuhilanding,u/e your plea- 
ſure, if your , de not perſwade you to come, let not my letter. 


”y O loue ! difpatchall buſines and be gone. 
| . Since / hos your good Jeauc to goe away, 
IJ hey make haſt ; but till I come againe, 

| nobedſhallere be guiltie of my ſtay, 

| Nor rell be interpoſer twixt vs twaine. 


Exexxt. 


Enter the Jew, and Salerio, and «Anthomi, 
and the Jaylor. 


| Jow. Taylor, looke to him, tellnot me of mercie, 
 thisis the foole that lent out money gratis. 
| Jaylor, looke to him. | 
e Aut. Heare me yet good Shyloch, 
| Jew. le hauemy bond, ſpeake not againſt my bond, 
| Thaueſwornean ar that I will have my bond: 
\ thoucald{t me dogge before thou haddd; a cauſe, 
| butſince lama dog, beware my phanges, 
| the Duke ſhall graunt me juſtice, / do wonidet 
_ thounaughric aylor that chou artſo fond 
| tocome abroade with him at his requelt, 
en, I pray thee heare me ſpeake. 
' Jew. Ile haue my bond. I will not heare beetula, 
| Wehavemy ay”, 2nd therefore ſpeake no more. 


- | lenotbe madeaſoft and dull eyde foole, 


| to ſhakethe head, relent, and ſigh, and yeeld n 
. tochriſtian inerceſſers: follow r not, 

| Ie haue no ſpeaking, /will haue my bond, 
Exu lew, 
Sol. tis the moſt impenitrable curre 

that euer kept with men. 

- en. Lethimalone, | 

| Ilefollow him go more with bootleſle prayers. R 
et c& 


The comicall HiRtorie 6 f 


heeſcekes my life, his reaſon well know) 
I oft deliverd from his forfeytures 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me, _ 
34/, Iamfure the Duke will never grant 
this fortaiture to hold, 


for the commoditie that ſtrangers hauc | 

with vs 1a Venice, if t be denyed, 

will much 1mpeach the wuſtice of the ſtate, 
fince that the trade and profit of the citty 

conliſteth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 

theſe gricfes and loiles haueſobated meg 

that /hall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 

to morrow, tomy bloody Creditor. 

Well /avior on, pray God Beſſame come 

to ſee-me pay his debt, and then / care not, 


Enter Porua, Verriſſa, Lryenze, leſſi 

ID! man of Portax, | | 
Loy, Maddam, although 1 peake it inyour preſence, | 
in || 


you haue a noble and a true conceite | 
of god-like amitic, which appeares molt ſtro 
| Inbearing thus the abſence of your Lord. 


eAn., The Duke cannot denie the courſe of law: 
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But if you knew to whom youſhow this honour, - = 


how true a gentleman you ſend relecfe, 


| how deerealoucr of my Lord your husban d, 
I know you would be prouder of theworke | 


then cuſtomarie bountie can enforce you. 


Por. 1 never did repent for dooing good, 


nor ſhall not now : for in companions 


that doe conuerſe and waſt the time together, 
yvhoſcfoules doe bearean egall yoke of loue, 


there muſt be needes alike proportion 
of lyniaments, of manners, and of ſpiriey 


vvhich makes methinke that this e-Hrthonrs | 


becing the boſome louer of my Lord, 
muſt ncedes be likewy Lord, If t be fo, 
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F221 0, the Merchant of Venice. 
How little is the coſt Ihaue beſtowed | 
in purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoule; 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty, 
This comes too neere the prailing of my ſelfe, ' 
Therefore no more of it: heere other things 
 Loren/oI commit into your hands, 

The husbandry and mannage of my houſe, 
'Vntill my Lords returne : for mine owne part 
T haue toward heauen breath'd a ſecret vowe, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, | 
 Onely attended by VN erriſſa heere, | 
 Vneill her husband and my Lords returne, 
"There isa Monaſltry two miles off, 

And there we will abide. I doc delire you 

not to denie this impoſition, 

the which my loue and ſome necellity 

now layes vpon you. IS4 

| Loven/i Madame, with all my hart, 

1 ſhall obey you in all faire commaunds. 

Por, My people doe already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and fe//ica 
in place of Lord Baſſamoand my lelte. 
So far you well till we ſhall meete againe. 

Lor. Faire thoughts anaMappy houres attend on you. 

J:ffi. I wiſh your Ladiſhyp all harts content. 
| Por. 1 rai you for your wiſh, and am well pleaſd 
to wiſhit back on you: fr you well 7e/ſica. - E xennt. 
Now Baltha/er, as I haye cuer found thee honeſt true, 

So let me find thee till : take this ſame letter, 

and yſe thou all th'indeuour 6f a man, 

In ſpeede to Mantua. ſee thou render this | 

into my colin hands DoRor 'Fe/arvo, | _ 

And looke what notes and garments he doth guethee, 
bring them /pray thee with imagin'd ſpeede . 

| |votothe TrancR, tothe common Ferrie 

vvhich trades eo Venice; vvaſt no time in words 

but get thee gonc, I ſhall be there before thee.” ION 

[1 G, | Batt ha. 


viitha recde voyce, and turne ewo minſing ſt 


| Icouldnot doe withall: then ilerepent, 


 vvhen lamin my coach, which ſtayes for vs 


T be comicall HiStorie o 
Bakha, Madam, I goe with all conuenient ſp PX 
Porti a Come on 4 erriſa, | have worke im hand 


ba 6 you yet know not of z weele ſee our husbands | 


rethey thinkc of vs? 
Nerriſſa. Shall they fee vs ? Ks | 
Portia. They thall N erriſſa: but in ſuch a ai, | 
that they all thinke we are accompliſhed | | Fi 
vvith that we lacke; Ile bold thee any wager | ; | 
'vyhen we are both accoutered like young mien, | 


"Ye prouec the prettier fellow of the twa, | |. 


and weare my dagger with the braucr grac 


and ſpeake betweene the change of man ani 700 


like a fine bragging youth: and tell quaint "A 
howhonorable Ladies ſought my loue, 


vvhich I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 


into a manly ſtnde; and ſpeake of frayes | | 


and with for all that, that I had not killd ral ; 
Andtwenty of theſe punie hesiletell, . 


that men ſhall ſweare I haue diſcontinued haole 
aboue a twelue-moneth : T haue within my minde 
a thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging lacks, 


vvhich I wllprattiſe. It | | ; 


Nerriſ. Why, (hall we rurne to men ? 
Porta. Fre, what aqueſtion's that, | | 
if thou wertneze a lewd interpreter : 1 | 


But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuice 


at the Parke gate; and therefore hat away, 


for we mult meaſure twenty miles to day Execwnt. 
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FE nter Clowne ang fefſica, | | 

Clowne. Yes truly, for logke you, the fi nne$ of the Father: are to 
belaid vpon the children, therefore] promiſe you, I feare you, I 

was alwaies plaine withyou, and ſo now ſpeake my agitation of 

the matter: therefore be a good chere, for traly 1 think you are 

Gamnd, there 15 but one hope in it that can iy you any good, and 


that 


FE” the Merchant of Venice, 
that is but a kinde of baſtard hope neither. © - - 


leſſica. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

| Clowne. Marry you may pn opethat your Father ot you 
not, that you are hot the Iewes daughter. 

| feſſica, Thatwerea kind of baſtard hope in deede,ſo the ſinnes 
of my mother ſhould be viſited vpon me. 
(llowne. Truly then I feare you are damnd both by father and 
mother :, thus when I ſhun Sci/a your father, I fall into Caribdss 
your mother z well, you are gone both wayes, | | 
* lefſica. I ſhall be ſau'd by niy husband/he hath made me a \ Chri- 
tian? ; 
(owe. Tralythe more to blame he, ” were Chriſtians enow 
before, in as many as could well live one by another: this making 
of Chriſhans will raiſe the price of Hogs,1t we grow all to be pork 
eaters, we (hall not ſhortly haue a raſher on the coles for moOy. 

| Emer | orenzo. 

Iefſi. We tel! my husband Launcelet what you (fay,here he come ? 
| Loren, [| ſhall growiealious of you ſhortly Launcelet, if you thus 
get my wife into corners 

| feſſica. Nav, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Lawncelet and Lare 
| out, he tells me flatly there's no mercy for met in heauen, becauſe 
1] ama lewes daughter : and hefayes you are no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in converting lewesto C hriſtans, you 
raiſe the price of porke, | 

| Loren, 1 ſhall aunfwerethatbetter tothe common-wealth than 
 youcan the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moores vvith 
| child by you Lannceler ? | 

Clawls Te is much that the Moore ſhould be more then rea« / 
| ſon: but if ſhebelefle then an honeſt woman,ſheis indcede more 
| thenl tooke her for. 

| Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word , l thinke the 
| beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turne into ſilence, and diſcourſe row 
| commendable in none onely but Parrats: goe in firra, bid em 
| prepare for dinner ? 

{ lowne, Thatis done (ir, they haveall ſtomacks? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit (nappera arc you,than bid them 


prepare dinner ? 


G p4 | | Chines 


The comicall Eiftorie of 
+ That is done to fir, onely couer I the word. 
Cabos, Will You couer than fir ? 


Clewne. Not ſo fir neither, 1 know my duty. 


Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion, wi! thou ſhewe 
the whole wealth of thy witin an inſtant; ] pray thee vnderſtand a 


"; enmgurk man in his plaine meaning : goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer t| etable, ſerue in the mcate, and we wall come in to dinner, 


{lowne. Forthe table fir, it (hall be ſery 'din, for the meate ſir, it 
' ſhall be couerd, for your comming in to dinng fir, why | [ct it be as 


© 


| Loren. O deare diſcretion, how his words arc ſured, 
The foole hath planted in his me noric 
an 'Armie of good words, and I doe know, 
a many fooles that ſtand in better lace, 
| a 8 hke him, that for a trickfie word | | 
che the matter : how cberſt thou leſſi re, | | | 


- Andnow good ſweet ſay thy opinion, 


How dooft thou like the Lord Baſſamos wife : 
Jeſſi. Palt all expreſſing, it is very mecte 

the Lord Baſſams liue an vpright fe 

For hauing ſuch a bleſſing in his Lady, 

he 6ndes the ioves ofheaven heere on carth, 

Andifon earth he doenot meane it, it 

in reaſon he ſhould never come to heauen ? | 

Why, if evo Gods ſhould play ſome heauen 

and on the roms lay two catthly women, 


And 7 ortia one; there muſt be ſomthing > elſe 
oped with the other, for the poore rude ehold 


th not her fellow, 
[ oren. Even ſuch a husband Z | 
haſl chon of me, as ſhe is for wife. PL a 
[cſſi. Nay, but aske my opmion to of that 
Lereri. 1 will anone, fir{t let vs 2oe to dinner ? | 
I:ſſi. Nav, let me raiſe you while [ haue a {lomack ; 
/ oven. No pray = let it ſerue for table talke, | 
T':en how ſo mere hou ſpeakſt mong og 
I ſhall difgeſt it 2 


nh match, | 


| humors and conceites ſhall goue nel [| Fn lowne. 


ef, 


the Merchant of Fence. 


lf. Well, ile et you forth. Exit. 
Enter the Duke, the Magnificoesr, Anthono, Baſſamo, 
and Gratiano, vo 


Duke. What, is Anmthorio heere ? 
Antho, Ready, fo \ wrt your grace ? 
Dake. 1 am forry for thee, thou art come to aunſwere 
a ſtonie aduerſarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapable of pity, voyd, and empty 
from any dram of mercie. 
Antho. Thaue heard 
your grace hath tane great paines to quallifie 
his rigorous courſe; but ſince he ſtands oygurate, 
And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppoſe 
my patience to his furie, and amarmd 
to ſuffer with a quietnes of ſpin, 
the very tiranny and rage of hig. 
Dye. Goe one and call the lew into the Courr. 
Salerio. He isready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 
| | Enter Shylocke. ; 
Dbe, Make roome,and let him (tand before our face. 
S/1/achs the world thanks, and I thinkeTd to 
that thou but leadeft this faſhion of thy mallice 
to the lalt houre of at, and then tis thoughe 
thawlt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 
than 1s thy (trange apparant cruelty 3 
and where thou now exaQts the penalty, 
vvlich 1s a pound of this poore Merchants fleſh, 
thou wilt not onely looſe the forfaiture, 
but touchr with humaine gentlenesand loue: 
Fotgiue a moytie of the principall, 
olauncing an eye of pitty on his loſles 
that haue of late ſo hudled on his backe, 
Enow to preſlea royall Merchant downe; 
And pluck comiſeration of this ſtates = 
from braſſi: boſomes and rough harts of flines, 
from [tubbornc Turkes, and Tarters ncuer traind 


' 
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The comicall Hire 
to offices of tender curteſie : 
We all ex peayentle aunſwere Tewe ? 


lewe. 1 To polleſt your grace of what I wp 
and by our holy Sabaoth haue I ſworne - | h 


to hae the due and forfet ofmy-bond, + | | 
if you deny it, let the danger -, ne we 


ole, 


| = your charter and your Citries freedome ? J 


oule aske me why [ rather chooſe to haue: 

a weight of carrion fleſh, then to receaue | 
three thouſand ducats : Ile not aunſwer that ? | 

Burt fay it is my humour, is it aunſwerd? | | | 
What if my houſe be troubled with a Rat, | 
and | be oleaſd to giue ten thouſand ducats | | 
to haue it baind 2 vvhat, are you aunſwerd yet 2: 
Some men there arc loue not a gaping pigge? | 
Some that are mad if they behol. a Gat? ? | 


' Andothers when the bagpipe ſin ſings ith noſe, | 


cannot containe their vrine for aftetion. 
Maiſters of paſſion ſivayes it to the moode | 
of what it likes or Toathes, now for your noe 
As thereis no firme reaſon to berendred 


ji vvhy he cannot abide a gaping pigge 2 


kate hea harmeleſle neceſlaric Cat ? 

vvhy he a woollen bagpipe : but of force | 

mult yeeld to ſuch in cuitable ſhame, 

as to offend himſelfe being offended : | 

So can I giue no reaſon, nor I will not, os 

more then a lodgd hate, and a certaine loathing 

I beare eAnthorn, that / follow thus 

a looling ſure againſt him ? are you aunſivered ? 
Bal]. This is no aunſwer thou vnfceling man, 


b; 


to excuſc the currant of thy cruelty ? | | | 
lee. Tam not bound topleaſe thee with my anſwers? 
Ba]. Doe all men kill the things they doenpt loue? | 

lewe, Flates any man the thing he would not kill? 


Baſſ. Euery offence is not a hate at firſt? | | "8 - Bohr 
lewe. What would thou have aſerpent Ning thee twice? ; , 
| Anmibe, 
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the Merchant of Venice, 


eAnth. I pray you think you queſtion with the 7ewe, 
you may as well goe ſtand vpon the Beach 
and bid the maine flood bate his vſuall height, 
vvell vſc queſtion with the Woolfe, 
the Ewe bleake for the Lambe: 
You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
to wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe 
vvhicn they are fretten with the guſts of heauen: 
You may as well doe any thing moſt hard 
as ſeeketo ſoften that then which what's harder : 
his /ewiſh hart ? therefore / doe beſeech you 
make no moe offers, vſe no farther meanes, 
but with all briefe and plaine conueniencic 
let me haue judgement, and the Jewe his will ? 
Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats heere is fixe ? 
Jewe. If euery ducat in (ixe thouſand ducats 
vvere in ſ1xe parts, and cuery part a ducat, 
1 would not draw them, / would haue my bond 2 


Dk. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none? | 


Zewe. Whatiu dgment ſhall /dread doing no wrong? 
you haue among you many a purchaſlt ſlaue, 
vvhich like your Ales, and your Dogs and Mules 
vou vie in abie and in flauiſh parts, 
becauſe vou bought them, ſhall / fay ro you, 
let them be free, marry them to your heires ? 
vyhy ſweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as ſoft as yours, and let their pallats 
be ſealond with ſuch viands, you will aunſwer 
the ſlaues are ours, fo doe / aunſwer you : 
The pound of fleſh which / demaund of him 
1s deerely bought, as mine and / will hauc it 
if you deny me, fie vpon your Law, 
there is no force in the decrees of Venice: 
I ſtand for wdgement, aunſwer, ſhall I haueit? 
Dute, Vpon my power / may diſinille this Court, 
vanleſle Bellario a learned Door, 
whom / haue ſent for to determine this 


Come 


—_ o 


- infuſd it ſelfe in thee : for thy deſires 


The comical Hifftorie Gil 


Come heere to day ? ba 
Saler10. My [. ord, heere ſayes without is | 
a meſlenger with letters from the Door, 
new come trom Padua ? | 
Duke. Bring vs the letters? call the Meſſenger: 2 
| Baſſ. Good cheere Anthomio? what man, ow "a yet? 
The lew thall haue my fleſh,blood,bones an 
ere thou alt loole for me one drop of blood? 
eAntho. [am a tainted vveather of the flocke, 
 meeteſt for death, the weakelt kind of fruite | 
$369 earlieſt to the ground, and ſolet me; 
| Youcannot better be umployd Baſſamo, 
then to hue [til] and write mine Epitaph ? 
enter Nerriſla. ug 
Doke Came you from Padua from ps io 


Se. To cut the forfaiture from hes bankrovtthere? 


Gratia. Not on thy ſoule : but on thy ſoule harſh lew 
chou makſt thy knife keene : but no mettell any 


' no, not the NE axe bearehalfe the ketneneſle 
of thy ſharpe cnuie: can no prayers pearce thee ? 
hode No, none that rd th wit enou? tojmake. 
 Gratia. O bethou damnd, inexecrable dog 
And forthylifeletiuſtice be accnidz; 
Thou —_ mak'(t me waver inmy faith, | {| 
_ to hold opinion with Pyrbagoras, 
that ſoules of Animals infuls themſelues | | || 
into the trunks of men: Thy curriſh ſpirit | *| 
 gouernd a Woolfe, who hangd for humat 
euen from the gallowes did his fell ſfoule fleete 
and whileſt chou layeſt in thy vnhallowed 


are vvoluiſh, bloody, Naru'd, and ravenous. | | 
ewe, Till chou canſt raile the ſeale from off 
Thou but offendſt thy lung; to ſpeake ſo law 


Repair thy wit good youth, or t will fall | 


thee Merchant of Penice. 


to cureleſle ruine, 1 ftand heere for law. . 
Duke. This letter from Bellarw doth commend 
a young and learned DoQor to our Cowt: 
Where 1s he}? 
Ver. Heattendeth here hard by 
to know your aunſwer whether youle admit him, 
Duke. With all my hart : ſome three or foure of you 
goe giuc hind curteous-condutt to this place, 


* aneang timeche Courtſhall heare Bel/arios letter, 


Your Grace ſhall vnderſtand , that at the receit of yourletter 1 
an very licke, but in the infant chat your meſlenger came, inlo- 
uing viſitation was with me a young DoQor of Rome, his name is 
Balthazerillacquainted him with the cauſein cotrouerſie between 
the /ew and Anhoneo the Merchant , wee turnd ore many bookes 
together, hee is furniſhed with my opinion , which bettered vvith 
15 owne learning, the greatnes whereof I cannot enough com-. 
mend, comes with him at my unportunitie , to fill yp your graces 
requelt in myſtcad. /befeech you let lus lacke of yeercs beno im- 

ediment to let him lacke a reuerend eſtimation, for / neuer knew 

young a body with fo olde a head : I leaue him to your gracious 
acceptance, whoſe tryall ſhall better publiſh his commendation. 

Ebf Enter Portia tor Balhazer. 

Duke. You heare the learnd Bellario what he writes, 
and heere lake itis the doftor come. 

Giue me your hand, come youfrom old Be/layio ? 

Portia. 7 did my Lord. 

'Duke. You arc welcome, take your place : 
are you acquainted with the difference 
that holds this preſent queſtion in the Court. 

Por, 1 am enformed throughly of the cauſe, , 
vyhich is the Merchant here ? and which the /ew 4 

Duke. eAnthomo and 0)d Shylocke, both Rand forth. 

Poy. Is your name Shy/oche? - 

Irw, Shylscheis my name. | | 

Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the fute you follow, 
yetin ſuch rulc, that the Venctian law 


| 


T he comicall Hiftorie f 
|  eannot impugne you as you doe proceed. | | 
You ſtand within his danger, doe you not. | | 
en. 1], to he ayes. EH 
Por. Doe you confeile the bond ? 
en. I doe. _ | 
Por. Then muſt the ew be mercifull. | 
$hy. On what compulſion mutt I, cell me that; 
Por. The qualitie of mercie 15 not [traind, | 
it droppeth as the gentle rainefrom heauen 
vpon the place beneath : it is ewife bleſt, | 
it bleſſeth him chat giues, and him that takes, | 
ris mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes | * 
the throned Monarch better then his crowng | 
His ſcepter ſhowes the force of temporal polyet, 
the attribut to awe and maicſhe, (| | 
| vvherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings: | 
- but mercie 15 abouethis ſceptred ſway, || | 
it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, | 
it is an attribut to God himlſelfe; [1 
andearthly power doth then ſhow likeſt gofls | 
'yvhen mecrcee ſeaſons iuſtice: therefore /ew,. 
though 1ſtice be thy plea, conſider this, | | * 
that in tie courſe of wftice, none of vs [| | 
ſhould ſee ſaluation : vye doe pray for mercy, 
and that ſame prayer, doth teach vs all to reyder 
the deedes of mercie. I haue ſpoke thus much 
to mittigate the 1uſtice of thy plea, [i | 
vwhich if thou follow, this ſti Court of Ven c 
muſt needes giue ſentence gainſt the Merchant there. 
$hy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the haw, 
the penalty and forfaite of my bond. [| 
Per; Is he not able to diſcharge aejin's > 
Baſſ. Yes, heere I tender it for him in the 
| yea, twiſe the ſumme, if that will not ſuffile, 
I will be bound to pay it-ten times ore | 
on forfait.of my hands, my head, my hart, | | 


if this will not ſuffiſe, it muſt appearc 
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that malice heares downe truth. And /bcſcech you 
wreſt once the law to your authoritie, 
co doe a great right, doe alittle wrone, 
and curbe this cruell deuill of his will. 

Por. It mult not be, thereisno power in Venice 
can altar a decree eſtabliſhed : 
twill be recorded for a precedent, 
znd many an errour by the fame example 
will ruth 1ato the {tate, it cannot be. 

$2y, A Daniell come to wudgement: yea a Daniel. 
O wiſc young Judge how / doe honour thee. 

Por. | pray you let melooke vpon the bond. 

Shy, Heere tis moſt reverend dottor, here it is. 

Foy, Shylocks theres thrice thy money offred thee, 

Shy. Anovath, an oath, I have an oath in hcaucn, 
hall T lay pertutie vpon my ſoule ? . 
Not not for Venice. _ 

Poy, Why this bond is forfait, 
and lawfully|by this the Jew may claime 
2 pound of flc{h, to be by him cut off 
necreſt the Merchants hart : be mercifull, 
take thrice thy money, bid me tearc the bond. 

Shy, When it is payd, according to the tenure. , 
It doth appearc you are a worthy wdge, 

oy know the law, your expoſition 

hath beene molt found : / charge you by the law, 0 
vvhereof you are a well deſeruing piller, 
proceede to judgement ; by my foule 1 liyeare, 
there is no power in the tongue of man 
to alter me, Ita here on my Bond, 


«44, Moſt hartclie / doe beſecch the Court 


to Five the iudgement, 
bor, Why than thus it is, | 
you mult prepare your boſame for his knife, 
$hy. O noble Judge, 0 gxcellent young man. 
Poy. Forthe intent duced of the law 


hath full relation to the penaltie, 


He: which 
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yehich heeic appearcth due vpon hc bond. 


lew. Tis very true: © wife and vpright Tudge,).! 


how much more elder art thou ther; thy looke 
For. Therefore lay bare your bolome. | 
Jew. I, his breaſt, 
fo {ayes the bond, doth it not noble Tudge > 
- Neere{t his hart, thoſe are the very words. 
[ or. Itis fo are there ballance here to weight] 
Ter. | have them ready. 


Por. Haue by ſome Surgion <hy/oche on cur | 
to ſtop his wounds, leaſt he doe bleede to death. | 


Jew, Is it ſo nominated in the bond ? 


Por. It is not ſo expreſt, but what of that ?| 


T were 200d you doe {o much for charitie. | 
Jew. JJ cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 


| gwen me your hand Bafianto, far you well, 
ue not that / am falne to this for you : 


fy 


to let the wetched man out-live his wealth, 


to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow | 
an age of pouertie : fromwhich hngring 40in 


of ſuch miſery doth (ht cut me of. 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procell; eof Amhomorend, | | 
fay how [ lou'd you, ſpeake me faire in death 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iudge 
__—_ Baſſamo had not oncealoue : 


a repents not that he payes your debt. | 


For if the /eve doe cur but deepe enough, 
Ne pay it inſtantly with all my hart. 

Baſl. eAnthomo, I am married to a wife 
which is as deereto me as life it (elfe, 


butlifeitſelfe, my wife, and all the world, 


| 


: 


ent but you that you ſhall looſe your Fiend 


L : 


= 


q 


Por. You Merchant, haue you any thingto | 
Ant. Buthittlez [am armd and well prepard, | 


heerein Fortune ſhowes her ſclfe more kind. 
 thenisher cuſtome: it is ſtill her vſe is 
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we 


are not with megſteemd abouethy life. 
I would rom ; Hacrifize them all 
heere to this deuMl, ro deliver you. 


Por. Your wife would giue you little thankes for that 
if ſhe were by to heare you make the offer. | 
Gra. I have a wife who [proteſt / loue, _.. 
] would the were in heauen, fo ſhe could 
intreate ſome power to change this curriſh Tew. 
Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back, ® 
the wiſh would make elſe an vnquiet houſe. 
lem. Theſe be the chriſtian husbands, /haue a daughter 
vyould any of the ſtocke of Barrabas | 
had beene her husband, rather then a Chriſtian, 
We trifle time, / pray thee purſue ſentence. 
Por. A pound of that ſame Merchants fleſhis thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giueit. 
7ew, Moſt rightfull Iudge. 


Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt, 


the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 
Jew. Meſtlearned Tudge, a ſentence, come prepare. 
Por. Tarry alittle, thereis ſome thing elſe, 

this bond doth giue thee heere no ioteof blood, 

the words expreſly are a poundof fleſh: 

take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh, 

' butin the cutting it, if thou dooſt ſhed 

one drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 

are by thelawes of Venice conhſcate 

vnto the ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O vpright Tudge, 

| Marke lew, 6 learned Judge. 
Shy. Is that the law 2 
Por. Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſeethe AR: 

for as thou vrgeſt juſtice, be aſſurd 

thou ſhalt have wſtice more then thou defirſt. 
Gra, Olcarned iudge, mark /cw, alearned iudge. 
Tew. 1 take this offer then, pay the bond thiice - 


andlet the Chriſtian goe. 
H, 3. 
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Balſl Heere is the mon 
Hor. Sotithe Jew (hal have all wſtice.ſofe m 
lic ſhall nave nothing butthe penalty. . | 
Gra. O Icw, an vpright Iudge,a learned 1 dy 

' Vor. Therctorepreparc thee to cut of the 
Shed thou no blood, nar cut thou leſle nor mart 
but iuſt a ns " fleth : it thou tak'ſt more | 
or lefſe then a uit pound, be it bur ſo much | 
as makes it light Fheauy in the ſubſtance, | 
or the deuiſion of the ewentith part S 
of one poore fcruple, nay if theſcale doe w | 
| 


but in the eſtimation of a hayre, 
thou dyett, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 
Gz4a. A fecond Damiell, a Daniell Itew, | 
"yy infidell / have you on the hip. 
Por, Why doth the Jew paule, take thy future, 
| Shy. Giue me my principal, and et me goe.| 
$4 [ baveit ready for thee, hereit is, * | | 


Dey. Hee hath refuſd it n the open Court, | 


| hee ſhall haue meerely iuſtice and his bond. | 
| Gre. A Daniel tillfay 7, a ſecond Daniel, 
| I thanke thee /ew for teaching me that word, 
Shy, Shall 7 not haue barely my principall ? | 
Por, Thou thalt haue nothing but the bo faſture | 
to be ſo taken at thy perni!] Tew. | 
Sky, Why then the deuill giue him good of 
Ile ſtay no "de queſtion. 


Por, Tarry Tew, 
the lay bak y yet another hold on you. 


tis enaftedin the lawes of Venice, 
if it be proucd again? an alien, 
that by dire, or rindireRt attempts 

| hefeeke the life of any Citizen, | 

- the party gainſt the which he doth contrive, 
Niall ſeaze. one halfc his goods, the other halte | 
comes tothe priuie cofter of the State, 
andthe offenders life hes in the mercy | 


4 
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| the MerchantofVenice, 
ofthe Duke onely, gainſt all other voyce. 
'* In-whichpredicament I Gy thou ſtandlt : 

for it appcares by manifeſt proceeding, 

that indireQly, and diretly to 


thou haſt contrived againſt the very life 
of the defendant : and thou haſt incurd 


the danger formorly by me rehearſt. 
| Downe therefore, and beg mercie of the Duke. 


Gra. Beg that thou maiſt haue leaue to hang thy ſelfe, 


and yet thy wealth beeing forfait to the (tate, 
thou haſt not left the value of a cord, 
therefore thou muſt be hangd at the ſtates charge. 
Duke. That thou ſhalt ſee the difference of our ſpirit 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 5. 
for halfe thy wealth, it is -fnthomioz, 
the other halfe comes to the generall ſtate, 
vyhich humblenes may driue vnto a fine. 
Por, 1 for the ſtate, not for Anthonio. 
Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houſe, when you doe take the prop 
that doth ſuſtaine my houſe : you take my life 
vyhen you doe take the meanes whereby 7 line. 
Por. What mercy canyou render him eLnthoms ? 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elſe for Godlake. 
Anth. So pleaſe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
ko quit the fine for one halte of his goods, bp 
I am content : ſo he will let me have 
the other halfe in vſe, to renderit 
vpon his death vnta the Gentleman 
that Jately {lple his daughter. | 
Two things provided more, that for this fauour 
he preſently become a Chriſtian: 
the other, that he doe record a gift 
heere in che/Court of all he dies poſit 
vnito his ſonne Lorenzs and his dayhter. 
Duke. He ſhall doe this, or elſe | doe recant 


the pardon that1 late pronounced heere. 


b Top, 


. lour andteruice to you cuer-more. : 
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Por. Art thou contented Tew 2 what doſt tho Gay FRETS - 
S$ty. Lam content, | ; N-0 
For, Clarke, draw a deede of gift. + | fi 
CS/y. 1 pray you giue me leave to coe from hente, 
1 am not well, ſend the deede after me, | 
and I will figne it. 
' Duke. Get thee gone, but doe it. | | 
Shy. In chnſtning hal thou haue two Go athers, 
had | beenetadge, thou ſhouldſt hauc had t 
to bring thee tothe callowes, not to the font. | 
Duke. Sul entreate you home with me to | 
| _ Pos. I humbly doe dehfire your Grace of Ps y 
1 muſt away this night toward Padua, 
and it is meete I preſently ſee forth. 
Duke. Tam ſorry that your leyſvure ſerues y 
eAnmbozio, gratifie this gentleman, 
bor! in my and you are much bound to him. 
Exit Duke and his tray 
Gn Molt worthy gentleman, I and my f en 
y your wiledome been this day aquitte 
_ greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, F 
three thouſand ducats due vnto the Jew | 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withal 
An. And .itand indebted over and abou 


Por. Hee is well payd that is well ſatisfied 
and I delivering you, aw ſatisfied, | 

and therein doe account my (clfe well payd 
my minde was neuer yet more mercinatic. | - | 
' Ipray you know me when we meete again, | 
 Iwiſhyouwell, and ſol take my leaue. | | | 
PBaſſ. Decre ſir, of force / muſt attempt o further, 
ro ſome remembrahce of vs asa tnibute, 


as fee 2 graunt me two things I pray yo! 

tto deny me, and to pardon we. 
Por, You preſle me farre, and therefore / La reel, 

give mee your gloues, le weare-them for our ; 
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and for your loue ile take thisring from you, 
| doenot draw back your hand, ile takeno more, 
and you in loue ſhall not denie me this ? 

Baſſ. This ring good fir, alas it isa trifle, . 
I will not ſhame my ſelfe to giue you this ? 

Por. 1 will have nothing elſe but onely this, 
and now me thinks I haye a minde to it ? 

Baſ]. There's more depends on this then on the valcw, 
the deareſt ring in Venice will I giue you, 
and inde it out by proclamation, - 
onely tor this I pray you pardon me? 

Por. I ſcefiryouare liberall in offers, . 
you taught me firſt to beg, and now me thinks - 
you teach me how a begger ſhould be aunſwerd. 

Baſſ. Good lir, this ring was giuen we by my wife, 
and when ſhe/put it on, ſhe made me vowe 
that I ſhould neither ſell, nor gue, nor looſe it. 
Por, That ſcuſe ſerues many men to ſauc their gilts, 
and if your wife be not a mad woman, 
and know how well I haue deſeru'd this ring, 
ſhe would not hold out enemy for cuer 
for giuing it to me : vvell, peace be withyou. Exemnt. je $44 
Anth, My E.Baſſamo, let him haue the ring, 
Ict his deſeruings and my loue withall 
be valued gainſt your wwes commaundement. 
Baſſ. Goe Gratiaw, runne and ouer-take him, 
vive him the ring, and bring him if thou can(t 
vnto Anthomes houſe, away,make haſt. Exit Gratiavo. 
Come, you and I will thither preſently, 
and in the morning early will we both * 
flie toward Belmont, come Anthomo. 


Fxenn; 
| Emer I erriſla. Ld | 
Por, Enquire the Jewes houſe out,giue him this deed, 
and let him ſigne it, weele away to night, 
and be a day before our husbands home : 


this decede will be well welcometo _—_ ? als 
T - ter 
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 Emter Grattano, i 
Grati. Faire fir, you are well ore-tane: 
My L. Zaſſan:» vpon more aduice, 


your company at dinner. 
Por. That cannot be; 
his nng I doe accept moſt thankfully, , 
and ſo I pray you tell him: furthermore, 


I pray you thew my youth old © Eg houſe. 


Gra. That will | doe. 


Ner. Sir, / would ſpeake with you: 
Neſeceit / can get my husbands ring 


f 


| Þath ſent you heere this ring, and doth intreate | 


. 


vvhich I did make hi ſweare to keepe for cue 


Por. Thou mailt I warrant,ve ſhal haue old 
that they did give the rings away to men 3 


away,make haſt, chou knowſt where I] will ta 
Ner. Com o00d fir,will yov ſhew me to th 
Enter Lorenzo and lcſſica. 


Lor. The moone ſhines brighe.In ſuch ani he as this, 


vvhen the ſwect winde did gently kiſſe the trei 
and they did make nonoyſe, in ſuch a night 
Troylus me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and {igh'd his ſoule toward the Grecian tents | 
_ vvhere {7refſedlay that night. | 

7eſſe. Tn ſuch a nighe 
did T hiſbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe, 


and ſaw the Lyons ſhadow ere him lelfe, 
and ranne Andved away. 


Lopen. Inſuchanight ® 
floode Dido with a willow in ther hand 


ypon the wilde ſea banks, and waft her Loue| 
to come againe to Carthage. 
* Iefſi. Infuchanighe 
. CMedea gathered the inchanted heatl $ 
that did renew old F/on. 

Loren. In ſuch a night 


bur ade out-face them, and out-ſweare them fo 


did 
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did Jeſſica ſteale from the wealthy Tewe, 
and with an von loue did runne from Venice, 
as farre as Belmont. 

/eſſi. Inſuch a night 
did young _ {weare he loued her well, 
gcaling her foule with many vowes of faith, 
and nere a'true one. | 

Loren. In fuch a night SER . 
did pretey 4, 2m (like alittle hrow) 
flaunder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. | 

lei. I would out-nighe you did no body come? 
But harke, I heare the footin g of a man. 

| Omter a Meſſenger. 


Loren. Wy comes (o falt ia filence of the night ? 


CHMeſſen. A triend ? | | 
Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you fricnd? | 
Aeſſ. Stephane is my name, and | bring word 
my Miſtres will before the breake of day ; 
beheere at Belmont, ſhe doth ſtray about 
by holy croſſes where ſhe kneeles and prays 
for happy wedlock houtes. 

Loren, Who comes with her ? 

eff. None but a holy Hermit and her mayd: 
I pray youis/ my Maiſter yet returnd 2 
Loren. cw not, nor we hauenot heard from him, 


But goe we in I pray thee Jeſſica, | 

and ceremoniouſly let vs prepare ; 

lome welcome for the Miſtres of the houſe. Enter { lowne, 
Clowne. Sola, ſola: wayha, ho (ola, ſola. #3 
Loren. Who calls? eo 
{e. Sola, did you ſee M. Lorenzo, & M.Lorenzs ſola, ſola. : 
Loren, Leaue hollowing man,heere, | 
Clowne. Sola, where, kt : 
Loren, Heere? 


Clow, Tell him there's a Poſt come from m Mailter, with his 
horne full of good newes, my Maiſter will be heere ere morning 


lweete foule 


bs Loren. 


| 
: 
| 
| 
| 
: 
: 
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| Loren, Let'sin, and there expett their comming; 
And yet no matter : why ſhould we TOC IN, 

 Myfriend *rephen, ſignifie / pray you 

vvithin the houſe, your miltres is at hand, 

and bring your muſique foorth into the ayre. 

How ſiveet the moone-light ſleepes vpon this bj 

heere will we fit, and let che ſounds of muſique | 
 creepe in our eares ſoft Ailnes, and the might. 

| becomethe tutches of ſweet harmonic : 

fit Ieſſica, looke how the floore of heauen 

15 thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

' there's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou behold! 

| but in his motion like an Angel! ſings, 

full quiring to the young eyde Cherubins; 

ſuch harmonie 15 in immorrtall ſoules, 

. but whilſt cthis muddy veſture of decay 

dooth groſly cloſe it in, we cannot heareit : 
5244 nn and wake D:ana with a himne, | 
vvith ſweeteſt eturches pearce your miſtres care; | 


L oren. The reafon 1s. your pies are aftenti 
for doe but note a wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthfull and vnhandled colts = 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neghinglloude, 
vvhichis the hote condition of their blood, || | 
if theybut heare perchance a trumpet ſound, | 
or any avre of muſique touch their cares, | 
you ſhalt perccaue them make a mutuall Rand, 
their ſauage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, | | 
 bytheſw ect power of muſique: therefore the od 

did faine that Orpheus drew trees. {tones, and flogds. 
Since naught fo ltockiſl hard and full of rage, 
but muſique for the time doth change his n atyre, | 
the manthathath no muſique in himfelfe, || | 
nor is not moned with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
16 fit Ee treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoiles, E-1 


the 


the Merchant of Venice. 


the motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
and his affeQtions darke as T erebu : 
let no ſuch man be truſted : marke the muſique. - 
| Enter Portia and Nerriſſa. | 
Poy. That light we ſees burning in my hall: 
how farre that little;candell throwes his beames, 
ſo ſhmes a good deede in a naughty world. 
Ner. When the moone ſhone we did not ſeethe candle 2 
Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim thelelſle, 
a ſubſtitute ſhines brighely as a king 
vntill a King be by, and then his ſtate 
empties it ſclfc, as doth an inland brooke 
- into the maine of waters : muſique harke. 
Ner. Its your muſique Madame of the houſe ? 
Por. Nothing is good1I fee without reſpeR, 
me thinks it ſounds much ſweeter then by day ? 
Nev. Silence beſtowes that vertue on it Madam ? 
Por. The Crow doth ling as fiweetly as the Larke 
vvhen neither is attended : and 1 thinke 
the Nightingale if ſhe ſhould ling by day 
vvhen cuery Gooſe is cackling, would be thoughe 
no bettera Muſition then the Renne? 
How many things by ſeaſon, ſcaſond are R 
to their right prayſe, and true perfeQion: 
Peace, how he moone ſlcepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak'd. 
Loren. t 15 the VOYCC, 
or [am much deccau'd of Portia. - . 
Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowes the Cuckoe 
by the bad vbyce ? 
Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 
Por, Wehaue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
vvhich ſpeed ie hope the better for our words: 
are they return'd ? | 
Anrren, Madam, they arenotyet: 
but there is come a Meſlenger before 
to ſignifietheir comming ? | he 
FE -4 I 3 Por, 


 _ Por, Goein Nerriſ, 
_ Gife order to my ſeruants, that they take 
No note it all of our being abſent hence, 
nor you Lorenzo, 'eſſicamor you. KE--1 
Loren. Your husband is ac hand, I heare his crumpe? 
 vveareno tell-rales Madame, feare you not. | 
Por. Thisnight me thinks 1s but the day light! icke, 
itlookes a little paler, tis a day, | 
ſuch as the day 15 when the ſunne is hid. fy 
Enter Baſ, Jamo, Anthono, Gratiano, ana ſir 
followers. | | 
Baſſ. We ſhould hold day with the Antipodis, 
if you would walke wp ablevice of the ſunne. || 
Por, Letme give light; butlet me not be | il 
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| \ fora ht wife doth make a heauic husband, 


and ncuer be 22(ſan ({o for me, | 


"1 
y Fiend, 


but God ſort all: you are welcowe home my 
Baſſ. I thank you Madam,giuc welcome to 
this is the man, this 15 Antbome, 
| to whomTlam(ſo infinitely bound. = = 
'}. Por. Yoluſhouldin all ſence be much bound him, |-! * 
for as I heaye he was much bound for you. ul 
eArth. No more then I am well acquitted 6f. | 
Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe: | 
1t muſt appeare in other wayesthen words, | | | - 
therefore I ſcant this breathing curtche. [4 
Gra. By yonder moone fweare you doe me wrong, 
infaith I gauc it to the ſudges Clarke, | | 
vvoul he were gelt that hadit for my part, 
\  finceyou doe take it Love ſo much at hare. | |: 
2 IR Por, A quarrell hoe already, what's the ma &< 
6 Grati. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring | 
that ihe did giue me, whoſe poſic was 
for all theworld like Cutlers poetry 
E-1 vpon a knife, Lowe me, and leaxe me mt. 
& NX er. What talke you of the poſic or the rlen : 
You fivore to mc when 1 did giuc you, 


Di 


that 


| | the Merchant of Vemice. 
that you would weare it till your houre of death, 
and that it ſhould he with you in your grave, 
though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
you ſhould haue beene reſpeQiue and have keptit. 


Gaucita ludges Clarke : no Gods my Tudge 
the Clarke will nere weare haire ons face that hadit. 
_ "Gra. Hewill, andit he liveto be a man. 
Nerriſa. 1, if a womanliue to be a man. 
Gra. Now by this hand I gaueit to a youth, 
_ a kindofhoy, a little ſcrubbed boy, -} 
no higher then thy ſelfc, the Iudges Clarke, 
a prating "uy that begd it asa fee, wy 
I could not for my hart deny it him. 

Por. Youwere to blatne, I mult be plaine with you, 
to part ſo ſlightly with your wiues firſt gfe, 
a thing (tuck on with oaths vpon your hover, 
and ſo riueted with faith vnto your fleſh. 

I gaue my Loucaring, and made him ſweare 
neuer to part with it, and heere he ſtands: 

I dare be (worne for him he would not leaue it, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 

that the world maiſters. Now in faith Grarzeno 
you giuc your wife too vnkind a caule of griefe, 
.. and twere tq me I ſhould be mad at it. 

Baſſ. Why I were belt to cu my left hand off, 
and ſweare I loſt the ring defending it. - ; 

Gra. My Lord 3aſſamo gaue hisring away 
ynto the /udge that begd it, andindee 
deferu'd it to! and then the boy his Clarke 
that tooke ſome paines in writing, hebegd mine, 
and neither |man nor maiſter would takg ought 
but the two'rings. | 

Por. What rmg gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receau'd of me, 

Baſſ: It I could add alie vntoa fault, 

I would deny it: but you ſee my finger 
' hath not the-ring vpon it, it is gone. 


Por, © 


A 


© my honour would notlet ingratitude 
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bf 
_ Poy. Evuenfo voydis your falſe hart of cut | 


By heauen I will nere come in your bed 
vatll [ (ce the ring ? > 


*Ner. Norlin yours 
eill T againe ſee mine 2 

Baſſ 7 Sweet Portia, 
if you did know to whom T gaue the ring 
if you did know for whom / gaue the ring, 


g | 
and would conceaue for what / 'gaue the nngs | | 


and how vnwillingly I left the ring, = 
vvhen naught w ould be accepted but the ring, | | 


you would abate the ſtrength of your diſplea ure? F- 


Por. If you had knowne the vertue of the 102, 
or halfc her worthincs that gaue the ring, ||| 
or your owne honour to containe the ring, | || 
you would notthen haue gs with the rin 
vyhat man is there ſo much vnreaſonable 
if you had pleaſd to haue defendedit | 
vvith any termes of zeale: wanted the modeſty 
to vrge thething held asa ceremonie: 
Nerriſ[a teaches me what to belecue, | 
ile dic for't, but ſome woman had thering? | | 

Baſ.. No by my honour Madam, by my ſpule' 
no woman had it, but a ciuill DoQor, 1 
vvhich did refuſethree thouſand ducats of me, 
and beed the ring, the which I did denic him, | 
and ſufferd him ts goe diſpleaſd away, , Þ 
cuen he that had held vp = ery life 
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of my deere friend. What ſhould I ſay {weet Lav 


 Iwasinforc'd to ſend it after him, 
' ] wasbeſet with ſhame and curtelie, 


a tte 


| fo much beſimere it : pardon me good Lad 
| forby theſe bleſſed candels of the nighe, 
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had you been there, | think you would hau bis 


the ring of me to giue the worthy Door ? 
Por, I 


ct not that Dottor ere come necr 


| the Merchant of Venice. 
fi nce he WERE po the iewell| that | loued, 


and that which you did ſweare to keepe for me, 
I will become as liberall as you, 
Ie not deny him any thing I haue, 
no, not my body, nor my husbands bed: 
Knowhim TI hal I am well fure of it. 
Lic nota night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
if you doe not, if I beleftalone, 
now by mine honour which 1s yet mine owne, 
ile haue that DoRor for mine bedfellow. 
Nerriſſa. And I his Clark : therefore be well aduiſd 
how you doeleauc me to mine owne protettion. 
Gra. Well doe you ſo: let not me take him then, 
for if I doe, lc mar the young Clarks pen. 
Anth. 1 am th'vnhappy ſubie> of theſe quarrels. 
Par. Sir,greeue not you, you are welcome notwithſtanding, 
Baſſ. Portia, torgiue me this enforced wrong, 
andin the hearing of theſe many friends 
T{:veare to thee, cuen by thine owne faire eyes 
vvherein I ſee my ſeltfe. 
. Por. Marke youbut that ? 
In both my eyes he doubly ſces himſelfe : 
In each eye one, ſweare by yout double (elfe, 
and there's an oath ofcredite. 
Baſſ. Nay, but heare me. 
Pardon this fault, and by my ſoule I ſweare | : 
I neuer more will breake an gh nn; thee. 
Anth. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 
- vvhich but p21 him that had your husbands ring 
had quite miſcaried. ] dare be bound againe, 
my ſoule ypon the forfet, that your Lord 
vvill neuer more breake faith aduiſedly. 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : giue him this, 
and bid him keepe it better thenthe other. | 
| | Antho. Here Lord Baſſamo, Cweare to keepe this ring; 
Baſſ. By heauenit is the ſame I gaue the Door, 
Por. 1 oy it ofhim : pardon my e Baſſavi, CY 
tor 


— 


hers he live vntill ke be a man. 


Baſſ. (Sweet Door) you ſhall bemy bedfe l 


| fromthe rich /ewe, aſpeciall deede of gift 


The comicall Hiflorie of gi 


for by this ring the Door lay with me. [| 
 INerniſa, And pardon me my gentle Gration', | 
for that lame ſcrubbed boy the DDoAors Clar ke || 


im hew of this laſt night did ie with mie. | 
 Grati. Why this is hike the mending of high 
in Sommer where the waves are far e enough 3 2 
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What, are we cuckolds cre we haug defery'd it 


Por. Speake not {o groſly ,You are all amaZz' 


Heere 1s a letrer, reade it at your leature, | 
It comes from Padua trom Bellarro, 


there vou thall finde that Portia was the Dodur, 


Nerriſſs there her Clarke. /.oreyz0 heere 
ſhall witnes I ſet foorth as ſoone as you, 


 andeuen but now returnd: ſhauenot yet | 
enterd my houſe. eAnth»moyou are welcome, || | 


and I have betrer newes in ſtore for you 
than you exſpect: vnſeale this letter ſoone, 
there you ſhall finde three of your Argolies 
are richly come to harbour ſodainly. 


| You ſhall not know by what ſtrange acciden | 
Ichaunced on this letter. 


eAntho., Iam dumb ? 
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Baſſ. Were you the Door, and / kn ; 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make 
Ner. 1but the Clarke that never meanes 


vyhen [am abſent then he with my wite. 


for heere [reade for certaine that my thips | 
are ſafely come to Rode. 


Por. How now Lorenzo ? 


my Clarke hath ſome good comforts to Hi 


Ner 1,and ile giue — him without a 
There doe 1 giveto you and /efſica 


aloe: his death, of all he dies polſleſt of. 
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to kold. | 
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foe it, 


An. (Sweet Lady) you haue giuen me we lyuine; 


Loren. 


4 the Merchantof Venice. 

' Loren. Faire Ladies, you drop Mannain the way 
of ſtarued people. 

Por. Itisalmolt morning, 
and yet } am ſure you are not ſatisfied 
of theſe cuents at full. Let vs goe in, 
and charge vs there ypon intergotories, 
and we will aunſwer all things Fihfully 
- Gra. Letit be lo, the firſt intergory 
that my Nerr:ſſa ſhall be ſworne on, is, 
vyhether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
or goe to bed now being two houres to day : 


But were the day come, / ſhould with it darke 


till / were couching with the Doctors Clarke. 
Well, while 7liue, ile feare no other thing 


{o ſore, as keeping ſafe Verriſas ring, 
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Exennt. 


FINIS. 


